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TO THE 

FIRST TOLUME. 



When an Author^ by appetiiPing in print, fe- 
quests an audience of the Public, and is upon the 
point of speaking for himself, whoever presumes to 
step before bitti with a preface, and to say, " Nay, 
but hear me first," should have something worthy of 
attention to offer, or he will be justly deemed offi^ 
cioiis and impertinent. The judicious reader has 
probably, upon other occasions, been beforehand 
with me in this reflection : and I am not very will*- 
ing it should now be applied to me, however I may 
seem to expose myself to the danger of it. But the 
thought of having my own name perpetuated in 
connexion with the name in the title page, is so 
pleasing and flattering to the feehngs of my heart 

a 
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tiliti I «p coftteBt to risk something for tbe gr»ti- 
ficatioD. 

This Preface is not designed to commend the 
Poems, to which it is prefixed. My testimony 
would be insufficient for those, who are not qualified 
to judge properly for themselves, and unnecessary 
to those who are. Besides, the reasons which 
render it improper and nnseemljr for a man to cele- 
brate his own performances, or those of his nearest 
relatives, will have some influence in suppressing 
much of what he might otherwise wish to say in 
favour of a friend, when that friend is indeed an 
ALTER iDEHi, and excites alnM>st the same emotions 
of sensibility md auction, a» be feels for himself. 

It IS very probable these Poems may come into 
tb^ bands al pecsons^ in whom the sight of 
tbe author's naine will awaki^n a recollection of in- 
cidents and scenes, which, tbrough length of time» 
they had almost forgotten. Tbey will be reminded 
of CNB^E„ who was* once tbe companion of their ehosea 
hows, aiH^ who set out with tbeai in early life in 
the paths whach lead to literary honours, to iiiflu^ 
en(^ and affluence^ with eqifal prospects of suceess. 
But he vcaasuddenly and powerfully withdrawn from 
those piursmts^ and he left them without r^ret ; yet 
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not till he had sufficient opportunity of cotintiti{^ the 
cost, and of knowing the value of what he gave up. 
If happiness could have been found in classical at« 
tainments, in an elegant taste, in the exertions of 
wit, fancy, and genius, and in the esteem and con- 
verse of such persons, as in these respects were most 
congenial with himself, he would have been happy. 
But he was not — He wondered (as thousands in a 
jimilar situation still do) that he should continue 
dissatisfied, with all the means apparently conducive 
to satisfaction tvithin his reach - But in due time 
the cause of his disappointment was discovered to 
him — He had lived without God in the world. In 
a memorable hour, the wisdom which is from above 
visited his heart Then he felt himself a wanderer, 
and then he found a guide. Upon this chaii«:e of 
views, a change of plan and conduct followed of 
course. When he saw the busy and the gay world 
in its true light, he left it with as little reluctance 
as a prisoner, when called to liberty, leaves his dun- 
geon. Not that he became a Cynic or an Ascetic — 
A heart filled with love to God will assuredly breathe 
benevolence to men. But the turn of his temper 
inclining him to rural life, he indulged it, and the 
providence of God evidently preparing his way and 
marking out his retreat, he retired into the country. 
By these steps the good hand of God, unknown to 
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mB, iiras providiDg for me one of the principal bless^ 
ings Qf my life ; a friend and a counsellor, in whose 
company for almost seveti years, though we wer» 
seldom seven successive waking hours separated* 
I always found new pleasure. A friend who was 
not only a comfort to myself, but a blessing to the 
afiectionate poor people among whom I tbea livedo 

Some time after inclination had thus rempved hin^ 
from the hurry and bustle of life, he was still more 
secluded by a long indisposition, and my pleasure 
¥jas succeeded by a proportionable degree of anxiety 
afd concern. But a hope, that the Qod w}^om he 
served would support him under his affliction, and 
a^t length vouchsafe him a happy deliverance, never 
forsook me. The desirable crisis, I trust,, is now 
nearly approaching. The dawn, the presage of re- 
turning day, is already arrived. He is again enabled 
to resume his pen, and some of the first fruits of his 
recovery are here presented to the public In his 
principal subjects the same acumen, which distin- 
guished him in the early period of life, is happily 
employed in illustrating and enforcing the truths, 
of which he received such deep and unalterable im- 
pressions in his maturer years. His satire, if it 
may be called so, is benevolent, (like the operations 
of the skilful and humane surgeon, who wounds 
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cmly to beal) dictated by a jmi regs^rd for the hem* 
oiir of God, an iodignaot grief excited by the 
profligacy of the age, and a tender compassum for 
the souls of men. 

His favourite topics are least insisted on in the 
piece intitled Table Talk ; which therefore, with 
some regard to the prevailing taste, and that those 
who are governed by it, may not be discouraged at 
the very threshold from proceeding farther, is placed 
first. In most of the large Poems which fellow, his 
leading design is more explicitly aydwed and pur^ 
saed. He aims to communicate his own percep* 
tions of the truth, beauty, and influence of the re* 
ligion of the Bible. — A religion which, however dia* 
credited by the misconduct of many, who have not 
renounced the Christism name, proves itself, when 
rightly understood, and cordially embraced, to be 
the grand desideratum, which alone can relieve jthd 
mind of a man from painful and unavoidable anx* 
ieties, inspire it with stable peace and solid hope^ 
and furnish those motives and prospects, which, in 
the present state of things, are absolutely necessary 
to produce a conduct worthy of a rational creature, 
distinguished by a vastness of capacity, which no 
assemblage of earthly good can satisfy, and by a 
principle and pre intimation of immortality. 
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At a time when hypothesis and conjecture in 
philosophy are so justly exploded, and little is con- 
sid^ed as deserving the name of knowledge, which 
will not stand the test of experiment, the very use 
of the term EXPERiMENTALin religious concernments, 
is by too many unhappily rejected with disgust. But 
we well know that they, who affect to despise the 
inward feelings, which religious persons speak of, 
and to treat them as enthusiasm and folly, have 
inward feelings of their own, which, though they 
would, they cannot suppress. We have been too 
long in the secret ourselves, to account the proud, 
the ambitious, or the voluptuous, happy. We must 
lose the remembrance of what we once were, before 
we can believe, that a man is satisfied with him- 
self, merely because he endeavours to appear so. A 
smile upon the face is often but a mask worn occa- 
sionally and in company, to prevent, if possible, a 
suspicion of what at the same time is passing in the 
heart We know that there are peaple who seldom 
smile when they are alone, who therefore are glad 
to hide themselves in a throng from the violence of 
their own reflections ; and who, while by their looks 
and their language they wish to persuade us they 
are happy, would be glad to change their conditions 
with a dog. But in defiance of all their efforts they 
continue to think, forbode^ and tremble. This we 
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know, for it has been our own state, and therefore 
we know how to commiserate it in others —From 
this state the Bible relieved us — ^When we were 
led to read it with attention, we found ourselves 
described. — We learnt the causes of our inquietude 
— we were directed to a method of relief — we tried, 
and we were not disappointed. 

Deus nobis hac otia fecit. 

I 

We are now certain, that the Gospel of Christ is 
the power of God unto salvation, to every one that 
believeth. It has reconciled us to God, and to our- 
selves, to our duty, and our situation* It is the 
balm and cordial of the present life, and a sovereign 
antidote against the fear of death. 

Sed hactenus hac. Some smaller ' pieces upon 
less important subjects close the volume. Not one 
of them, I believe, was written with a view to 
publication, but I was unwilling they should be 
omitted. 

John Newto? 

Charla Sfuare, Hoxtan, 
February 18, 1782. 
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Si teforti me^t grjxvis uret sarcim charta 
Alyicito. HfoR. Lib. I. Epist. 13. 



4. You 

Op nelfij^ji principles, is shame and guUt ; 
Th^ d^eds that men admire ^s half divine, 
Sta];k,n9l^g|tt» because corrupt iP)tt}eir design. 
Strs^jg^e. dgqtrjne/this 1 lihat without scruple teacs 
The laurel ,lii$kt,th/3 y^i^y lightniug spwes ; 

VOL. I. B 
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Laurels won in the Field of Honour. 



Brings down the warrior's trophy to the dust» 
And eats into his bloody sword like rust 

B. 1 grant that, men continuing what they are 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there must be war. 
And never meant the rule should be applied 
To him that fights with justice on his side. 

Let laurels, drench'd in pure Parnassian dews» 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to evVy muse. 
Who, with a courage of unshaken root, 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line that Justice draws, 
And will prevail or perish in her cause. 
Tis to the virtues of such men, man owes 
His portion in the good that heav'n bestows. 
And, when recording history displays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in ancient days ; 
Tells of a few stout hearts that fought and died 
Where duty plac'd them, at their country's side ; 
The man that is not mov'd with what he reads, 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds 
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Irfiimv of Ambitimi. 

Unworthy of the blessings of the brave, 
Is base in kind, and bom to be a slave. 

But let eternal infamy pursue 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true 
Who, for the sake of filling with one blast 
The post-horns of all Europe, lays her waste. 
Think yourself station'd on a towVing rock^ 
To see a people scattered like a flock, 
Some royal mastiff panting at their heels, 
With all the savage thirst a tyger feels ; 
Then view him self-proclaim'd in a gazette 
Chief monster that has plagu'd the nations yet : 
The globe and sceptre in such hands misplac'd. 
Those ensigns of dominion, how disgraced 
The glass that bids man mark the fleeting hour. 
And death's own scythe,would better speak his pow'r. 
Then grace the bony phantom in their stead 
With the king's shoulder-knot and gay cockade ; 
Clothe the twin brethren in each other's dresst 
The same their occupation and success. 
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Man made fpr Kinga ! — rather they for him. 

A. Tis your belief the world was made for roan j 
King's do but reason on the s^lf same ptan : 
Maintaining your's, you cannot thfeir's cond^mnf; 
Who think, or seem to think, man made for them* 

B. SeMoM, alas ! the pdwV of logic reigns , 
With much sufficiency in ro^al bfains : 
Such reasoning falls like an inverted cone, 
Wanting its pr6pet base to stand upOn. 

Man made for kings I tho^ opticid are but dim 
That tell you so — say, rathet^ they for him. 
That were indeed a kiiig-ebaobting thought^ 
Could they, 6r wculd thcjr, reason as they ought' 
The diafttnii; with Bh^hty projects lin'd. 
To catch renown by rhining mankind. 
Is #bHh, with all its gold and glitt'ring store, 
Jills t ivhat the toy tvill liell for, and no more. 

Oh ! bright oct;asions of dispensing good, 
HbW Seldom used, how little understood ! 
To potir in virtile's lap her jnsl re^ai'd. 
Keep vice restrain'd behind a double gfiard ) 
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To quell the factfon that affronts the throne 
By silent magnannnity alone ; 
To nurse with tender care the thriying arts. 
Watch every bearii philosophy imparts; 
To giv* religion her unbridrd scope. 
Nor judge by statute a believer^'s hope ; 
With close fideUty and love anjfeign'dy 
To keep the miiitrifnonial bond tinstain'd ; 
Covetous only of a Virtuous praise ; 
His life a lesson tb the land he sways ; 
To.toueh ihk Sword with (K>nseienticra8 awe. 
Nor draw it but wbeH duty bids him draw ) 
To sheathe if iti the peace-restoring close 
With joy beyond what victory bestows ; 
Blest country, where these kingly glories shine 1* 
Blest England, if this happiness be thine • 

A. Guard what you say ; the patriotic tribe 
Will sneer, and charge you witha bribe* — B. A bribe'^ 
The worth of hi^ three kii^doms I defy^ 
To lure me to the baseness of a li^. 
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Wit Strikes tiidiscrimiiiiitely. 

Andy of all lies, (be that one poet's boast) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the niost. 
Those arts be their's vfho hate his gentle reign. 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A. Your smooth eulogiumy toone crown address'd» 
Seems to imply a censure on the rest. 

S. QuevedOy as he tells his sober tale» 
Ask'd, when in hell, to see the royal jail ; 
Appro v'd their method in all other things; 
But where, good sir, do you confine your kings ? 
There — said his guide — the group is full in view. 
Indeed! — replied the Don — there are but few* 
His black interpreter the charge disdained — 
Few, fellow ? — ^there are all that ever reign'd^ 
Wit undistinguishing, is apt to strike 
The guilty and not guilty, both alike. 
I grant the sarcasm is t6o severe. 
And we can readily refute it here ; 
While Alfred's name, the father of his age, 
And the Sixth Edward's grace th' historic page, 
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A Monarch's Errors tre forbidden Game, 

A. Kings then at last have but the lot of all, 
By their own conduct they must stand or fall. 

B. True. While they live, the courtly laureat pays 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper^com of praise ; 

And many a dunce, whose fingers itch to write, 

Adds, as he can, his tributary mite : 

A subject's faults a subject may proclaim, 

A monarch's errors are forbiddea game ! 

Thus, free from censure, over-aw'd by fear. 

And prais'd for virtues that they scorn to wear. 

The fleeting forms of majesty engage 

Respect, while stalking o'er life's narrow stpige; , 

Then leave their crimes for history to scan, 

And ask with busy scorn, Was this the pi^n ? 

I pity kings whom worship waits upon. 
Obsequious froBa the cradle to the throne ; 
Before whose infant eyes the flatt'rer Ik>ws, 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows ? 
WJiom education stiffens into state, 
And death awakens from that dream too late; , 
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The Insignificaiijee of mere Pae^^. 



Oh! if aeryility witix sopplekne^s. 
Whose iiude k is to smiie, to crQuoht ^ pI^Me ; 
if 'Spiootfa idiBidmuiatioD, ^skilVid to giacp 
A devfl'^s purpose .with .^n apgeFs fy^Qe; 
If Mailing peeresses, and .ftimp^ing pef^s 
Encompassing his ithrone a few slmt y^^^:; 
If the gik carnage and *he pwnper^d .€fte^4. 
That wants no driving, and dipd^ns A^fl^,; . 
If guards, mechanicaHy fosmi'd lin im^f 
Playing, at beat bt drum, ithawr n»r^al jr?au^. 
Shouldering and standing as if Muqk tp ^tqio^, 
While condescending majesity IqqKPiQP^; 
If monareby con^at in such^base mngs^ 
Sighing, J aay again, I pity kinga ! 

To be suspected, thwarted, and .wj|lMftP<^> 
Ev'n when he labours for his CQUi|liry'9 ^oqfl ^ ^ 
To see a band, calVd patriot, forinQiOfnifl^i 
But that they catch at popular s^^imge^ 
Careless of all th' anxiety he feels^ 
Hook disappointment on thb ^puUic ^jh^l^ t 
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The Discomforts of Royalty. 

With all their flippant fluency of tongue. 
Most confident, when palpably most wrong ; 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
All kingship, and may I be poor and free ! 

To be the table-talk of clubs up stairs. 
To which Ih' unwash'd artificer repairs, 
T' indulge his genius after long fatigue, 
By diving into cabinet intrigue ; 
(For what kings deem a toi], as well they may. 
To him is relaxation and mere play) 
To win no praise when well-wrought plans prevail, 
But to be rudely <iensur'd when they fail ; 
To doubt the love his fav'rites may pretend, 
And in reality to find no friend, 
If he indulge a cultivated taste. 
His gairries with the works of art well grac'd. 
To hear it called extravagance and waste ;. 
If these attendants, and if such as these. 
Must follow royalty, then welcome ease ; 
However humble and confined the sphere, 
Happy the state that has not these to fear. 

VOL. I. c 
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The Muse not an Inhabitant of Cheapside. 

A. Thus men, whose thoughts contemplative have 
dwelt 

On situations that they never felt, 

Start up sagacious, covered with the dust 

Of dreaming study and pedantic rust, 

And prate and preach about what others prove, 

As if the world and they were hand and glove. 

Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares ; 

They have their weight to carry, subjects their's ; 

Poets, of all men, ever least regret 

Increasing taxes and the nation's debt. 

Could you contrive the payment, and rehearse 

The mighty plan, oracular, in verse. 

No bard, howe'er majestic, old or new, 

Should claim my fixt attention more than you. 

B. Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would essay 
To turn the course of Helicon that way ; 
Nor would the nine consent the sacred tide 
Should purl amidst the traffic of Cheapside, 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amuse 
The leathern ears of stock-jobbers and jews. 
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A Briton Scorn of arbitrary Chains. 



A. Vouchsafe, at least, to pitch the key of rhyme 
To themes more pertinent, if less sublime. 
When ministers and ministerial arts. 
Patriots, who love good places at their hearts ; 
When admirals, extolPd for standing still. 
Or doing nothing with a deal of skill ; 
Gen'rals who will not conquet* when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleasure, and good pay; 
When freedom, wounded almost to despair. 
Though discontent alone can find out where ; 
When themes like tbeisie employ the poet's tongue, 
I hear as mute as if a syren sung. 
Or, tell me, if you can, what pow'r maintains 
A Briton's scorn of arbitrary chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead, 
And move the lips of poets cast in lead. 

B. The cause, tho' worth the search, may yet elude 
Conjecture and remark, however shrewd, 
They take, perhaps, a well-directed aim, 
Who seek it in his climate and his frame/ V 

\ 
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Iiiji^fra)( it^i aU tjii^gs. el^, yet; n^tui^e hfij^^ 
With stern i^v^rUy 4i^aMf out. ibiQ ye^i;* 
Winter invades the spjriag,. and oCt^ ppiirs 
A chill iDg flood on sumniar's: drooping fto.w'ra; 
Unwelcome vapours quisndi antuQuialibqam^ 
Ungenial blasts attending)*, curl the streams ;> 
The^peasants urg« tbeir b^rves^ ply Uie. Is^rk 
With dpnifele toil^ aud ^h^ver at their wodj,;; 
Thus viritb * rigjQur^ for bi» joodi dewpldi, 
She reaxj^ her fa^c^'ritn qoai^ o£aIl.Qi9nl^iiid>. 
Hi^ form Eo)>u9t aiifl^ ot elia^Uo tw^^. 
Froportion'd virell, half^Inu^Al^ sypid hftl^ l^AQit 
Supplies; mih warm.actii^dtsri and; fQffia 
A mind well lodg'diand mftSQtili&e of{0<>arj3t8» 
Hence liberty^ sweet liberty igispirje^v 
And keeps alite, hiafiaroebut nabl# fifrQ9lf, 
Patient of constitutional oofttimi^ 
He bears it witb meek manlinms of. scml^;^ 
But if authority grow wanton^ wo^' 
To him that treads upon the free<-bora t$9ti: 
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And the Check of Prerogative. 

One step beyond the bojandV.j oC the 

Fires him atonce in>freBjdQm!»g{oideu8 ammi 

Thus proud prerog^v,e, not niucht cever'df 

Is seldom falt^. though sometimeSfSean aadhMni;^ 

And in his cage» like parrot. fine aiid)gfby». 

Is kept, to strul;. look big, and talk.anra^b. 

Bom ia a climate softer far thaa our's^ 
Not form'd like us with, such Herculflaii pow'isi, 
The Frenchman, easy, debonair, and briski. 
Gire him his lass, his fiddle^ and his frisky 
Is always haf^y, reign whoemr may^j 
And laughs the sense of mis'ry; far away :. 
He drinks his simple hevVage with argust; 
And, feasting on an onion and. a crust. 
We never feel th' alacrity and joy 
With which, he shouts^ and. carols,, Vive, lei Ms^, 
FiU'd with as much true merriment and gjen,,. 
As if he heard bis king, to say — Slave^ be free. 

Thus happiness depends, as nature, shows,. 
Less on exterior things than most suppose. 
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Freedom has Charms unknown to Slaves. 



Vigilant over all that he has made, 
Kind Providence attends with gracious aid ; 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail, 
And weighs the nations in an even scale ; 
He can encourage slav'ry to a smile. 
And fill with discontent a British isle. 

A. Freeman and slave, then, if the case be such. 
Stand on a level ; and you prove too much : 
If all men indiscriminately share 
His fost'ring powV , and tutelary care. 
As well be yok'd by despotism's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's charter'd land. 

JB. No. Freedom has a thousand charms to show. 
That slaves, howe'er contented, never know. 
The mind attains, beneath her happy reign. 
The growth that nature meant she should attain; 
The varied fields of science, ever new, 
Op'ning and widei: op'ning on her view. 
She ventures onward with a prosperous force. 
While no base fear impedes her in her course ; 
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Religion congeniaJ with Freedom. 
s=============s==ss==s=s===assB==s==s=asaa 

Religion, richestfavour of the skies. 
Stands most reveal'd before the freeman's eyes ; 
No shades of superstition blot the day. 
Liberty chaces all that gloom away ; 
The soul emancipated, unoppress'd, 
Free to prore all things and hold fast the best, 
Learns much ; and to a thousand listening minds, 
Communicates with joy the good she finda: 
Coarage in arms, and ever prompt to show 
His manly forehead to the fiercest foe ; 
Glorious in war, but for the sake of peace, 
His spirits rising as his toils increase, 
Gaards well what arts and industry have won. 
And freedom claims him for her first-bom son 
Slaves fight for what were better cast away — 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's sway; 
Bat they that fight for freedom, undertake 
The noblest cause mankind can have at stake : 
Religion, virtue, tenth, whatever we call 
A blessing-*-freedom is the pledge of all. 
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Oh liberty ! the pnrii^ii€i% pleasing dream, 
The poef s mtrae, his passieii «ad tiis Vh^^ : 
Genius is thme, a«A tlvra «rt fiiiicy'« nurse ^ 
Lost without thee th' eifVMMmg* pow"^ ^ vem ; 
Heroic song from lliy Aim tou€h«eqmms 
Its clearest tone, the rsq^ure it mspirM % 
Place me where 'mntm bpeathes liii keemst air^ 
And I will sing, if ifbsrty he there ; 
And I wm sing at Ubert/s deav feet^ 
In Afric's torrid etime^ or India's ficnest lie«t 

A. Sing wiiere you please, in such aoame^ I gnbl 
An English poefs privilege to rattt ; 

But is not freedom — at leaftt, is nM onifa 
Too apt to play the wanton with her pow'ts^ . 
Grow freakish, and o'erleaping «i^eryiiioiiad» 
Spread anarchy and terror ail avomid } 

B. Agreed. But would you adl or A%!f youchovf $ 
For bounding and curretting in his course ; 

Or if, when ridden with a earek«i rttii, 
He break away and setk the diateit pkin ? 
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No. Hk bi^h Inetut, uhdef^ ^od c6ntro\l1, 

6i¥€Nl bim Ol jrfilpte dpt^tidf, ithbotsT hiiii to tiiHgo^i 

Let disdpltete'^irfplGf hfdf wirtffeSotticf arttf j * 
Leinagistretesiatort; (Mi^tir t&tgtlp^ pttiHM; 
Not skulk or put on a prudential vSidki 
As if tb^f doty were at desfftM& tElA ; 
Let active laiw» sfipi^) the aeMtfihduHl 
To guard the' peaoie^ that riot/ifvjmld' di/MHriy ; 
And liberty pr es«fiv^'d from! wHd efarowi^ 
Shall laiae j|a fendn^ftrr antiM^ td mipprter: 
WheHf toi&ult burnt Ms pmiA»tpd6bi», 
And set plebeiaist thousands in* *>ar ; 
When^he usui^p'df a^atbority V jjOBt fidi^^ 
And dar'd to look his master in the Iftce ; 
When the rudie rabble's wat^h'-word wais — destroy. 
And blazing iiondon* seem'd a second Troy ;\ 
Liberty blush'd» and bting her droopingt head, 
Beheld their progress with the deepest dread ; 
Blush'd, that effects like these she should produee. 
Worse th^n the deeds of galley-slaves broke loose. 
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Alas ! the tide of pteAsaite 8 weefMS ^Imtg 
All that fihouid bt tbe boast ofBritii^ smtg. 
^Tis not the vr^atlh Hiat once mddrn'd tby faraw^ 
The prim of happier times, wiiU serm IhM nmv. 
Our ancestry : a gallaait climsliaii race, 
Pattera© ««'ify yirtee, erVygmee, 
Comtefl'dt a God ; they, kaeei'd liefow tbeyrfdoghl;. 
And praised him to the idctoriai irrot^^t. 
Now Icooi ihe dmt of ^iickpt dmy« hriog fasA * 
Their Bob^r seal, mie^ity:, and iworth; 
Courage, ungrac'dby tkese, ^afibdats the aliks, - 
Is but the fire withodit ibe SMiDi&8& 
The stream thai feeda the wellrspiingof ^iMit 
Not more iaifjgotatcs: iife's i^obiMli part^ 
Than virtijie quiekens* w^tha w-avrntkctifpiifi. 
The powVs that sia lias Woflgii^ tb a^Bdine. 

A. Th' ittfif timabb cbtioiAte tif Bi^^ 
Rose like a papertkite, and diartn.'d thatown ; 
Bat measases, plannM aad eKacBted ' 
Shifted tbe wind ibat mi}'di il,!fiiiii it ie)), ' 
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He trod the very si^f-^iafla^^rAUpd you tr«ad, 
And victory refuted he flftWL » , 

JB. And yet biftjvd^^nt was notfvf^s^'d^mwf 
Its error, if it err^d, was merely this — 
He thought the dyjlq^rhour already cpme^ 
And a complete re^c^vVy struck him dumb. 

But that ^^emi^apy, folly^ lust, 
Enervate and en/eeble, and needs must, 
And that a nation* shamefully debas'd, 
Will be despis'd ^nd trampled on at last, 
Unless sweet penitence her pow'rs, renew, 
Is truth, if liistpry it3elf be true. 
There 13 ^ time, ai^d justice marks the date^ 
For long-forbearing clemency to wait ; 
That houif eUps'd, ,th' incurable revolt 
If punish'dy and down ^cogi^s the thunder-bolt. 
Is mercy then put by th^ threatening^ l>low, 
Must she perform the samek^d office now? , 
May she! and, if offendedi he^v'n be still 
Accessible, and pi^aj'r prevail, she will. 
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The depravity of the present Age. 

Tis not, however, insolence and noise. 
The tempest of tumxiltuary joys, 
Nor is it, yet, despondence and dismay, 
Will win her visits or engage her stay ; 
Pray'r only, and the penitential tear, 
Can call her smiling down, and fix her here. 
^ Biit when a country (one that I could name) 
In prostitution sinks the sense of shame ; 
When infampus venality, grown bold. 
Writes on fiis bosom, to be let or sold ; 
When perjury, that heav*n defying vice, [ 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowest price. 
Stamps God's own name upon a lie just niadc. 
To turn a penny in the way o^ trade ; 
When avVice starves (and, never hides his face) 
Two or three niillions of the human race, 
And not a tongue inquires, how, where, or when, 
Though conscience will have twinges now and then ;^ 
When profanation of the sacred cause 
In alVits parts, times, ministry, and laws, 
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The desolatidn of Nineveh, &c. 



Bespeaks a land, once christian, falFn, and lost 

In all that wars against that title most ; 

What follows next let citie^s of great name, 

And r^ons long since desolate, proclaim. 

Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 

Speak to the present times, and times to come ; 

They cry aloud in evVy careless ear, 

Stop, while ye may ; suspend your mad career ; 

O learn, from our example and our fate. 

Learn wisdom and repentance ere too late. 

Not only vice disposes and prepares 
The mind that slumbers sweetly in her snares 
To stoop to tynnny*s usurped command, 
And bend her polish'd heck beneath his hand 
(A dire effect, by one of failure V laws 
Unchangeably Cdnnecied with its cause ;) 
But Providence himself wiU intervene 
To throw his dark displeasure o'er the scene. 
All are his instruments ; each form of war. 
What bums at home, or threatens from afar, 
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Nature' in arras; her eleriD^aiS' at atdfe,!. 

The storms that ovevse^ the jpyi^ of: U£9, 

Are but his rpjds U^^BOonT^^fjltAltfy^\w4^ ^ 

And waste H a^^ ^^drng^of^i^ ^i|4 ^ 

He gives the wpr^ and muti».y: aoott rQ^m 

In all her g9^e$,. and shakeji. fief distant shores'! 

The standards of all niMi^qs are unful!^^ 

She has on? foe,.,and that oii^ foe t|>e worlfl^ 

And, if he doQin tb^^'PftPple with a trow^^ 

And mark then) with a sea^ of wrath, pire«f5*d dqwD^. 

Obduracy takes place;, callous and toughs 

The reprobated , ra^ce gro wiS j^i^dgment proof ; 

Earth shakes beneath thenia^d heav'n ro^rs abov^;^ 

But nothing scares them from the coiirse thi^y. lofve : 

To the lascivious pipe and .wanton soe^, . « 

That ch arm down fef^r^ they frolic it ^iQtig; 

With mad rapidity and unconcer^^ . 

Down to the gu}f from ^hich is po retard: 

They trust in navies, and th^ir navies fail— 

(jod's curse can cast ft way ten thousand sail i 
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Is the dbwilAiP of ftaHohs. 



They trust in araiiesi, and theit' ebuf ag^ dfi^s * 
In wisdom. Wealth, iti ibrtdrie, aifd in lies ; 
But all- they- iStnA «n> Wfth&rs; as i t m dst, 
When Hfe cdmmaddfci/ iii W^imf thby plkte tto trust. 
Vengeance at lait po\m 4oMtt upon th^ii' cosLst 
A long despifi^d bdt now vtctorious host; 
Tyranny sends the chain that must abridgcf 
The noble- skeep of all their privilege $ 
' Gives liberty the last,' the mortal nhodk j 

Slips the slaved. collar on, and snap^ the loclc. 

JL Such lofty Moratbs embellish inrhAt you tekch 
Mean you to pro^esy of but *6 preacb P ' 

B. I know the mind that fe#ls frtdeed the fire 
The muse imparts^ and can commaiid the lyf e, ' 
Acts with a force^ ati4 kindled with a zeal, 
Whete'er the thAm, that othefrsi never feel. ' * 
If human woes her >tolt^attet}tio» clulm, ' 
A tender sympathy pervades the frkme, t ^ . 
She pours a sieiisf faalily ditine . i lu-^. hv^/ v 
Along the nerve of ovVyvfeelmg liQe. ^ ' ^^i. . • . r 
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The Poijirer of th« 



But, if a deed not tamely to Uori^»; r. . i : ; . 
Fire, indignation, and a sen^e of scoria 
The strings are sw^pt wiljti s^f^a fK)|lD9cjl«. 
The storm pf musiq ijthak^s ^^a^t(m^Ab'4 QrK«H^^ // 
So, wlien remote ftituri^y 49 bi^Qi^M . 
Before the keen inquiry ll^ J^apghtk: 
A terrible s^acity infqrmfi ; . . ; i - ; 

The poet's heart ; he Ip^^ks ,to dllt^ ^9PfM 
He hears the thunc^ eir^ tha tfMp^t Joiy'i^ ; 
And, airo'd \nth strength 9¥irpai$8kighitiiiaapi^f^^^ 
Sevees ^veuts as y^t wlmown MWi o ; . 
And darts h^ soul i^tQ th^ dawidg; pjf a^.: * 
Hence, in a Rpmap mouths Ih^graaeftiKnaiiele. 
Of prophet an4 of poet the satte;. 
Hence British poeta^ too^ the f^riesth^od shaifd, 
And ev'ry hallpv^'ddruidiwaa A bttnL'f ii : 
But no prophfitiq; fi^w to me fedongi; 
I play with syllabtea, and fifiortin dOtt^j 

A. At Westminster, wbeind littfe poelis itcive 
To set a distich upttnt sik and fi/ve» . i : j > 
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But Dullness of mere Versification. 

Where discipline helps opening buds of sense» 
And makes his pupils proud with silver-penge, 
I was a poet top : but modern taste 
Is so refin'd, and delicate, and chaste. 
That verse, whatever fire the fancy warms. 
Without a creamy smoothness has no charms* 
Thus, all success depending on an ear, 
And thinking I might purchase it too dear, 
If sentiment were sacrificed to sound. 
And truth cut short to make a period round, 
I judg'd a man of sense could scarce do worse 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verse. 

JB. Thus reputation is a spur to wit, 
And some wits flag through fear of losing it. 
Give me the line that plows its stately course 
Like a proud swan, conqVing the stream by force ; 
That, like some cottage beauty, strikes the heart. 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 
When labour, and when dullness, club in hand. 
Like the two figures at St. Dunstan's, stand. 
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Isgeuius ouly fomid in epic lays? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence to pr^\^.. 
Mhke their heroic poM^Vs yojijir own at one*, 
Or candidly confess yoiirself a dunce. 

B. These were the chjef : ^h interval o( ni^t ; 
Was graced with many an undulating light 
Jn less illustrious bards his beauty shone 
A meteor, or a star; in these, the sun. , 

The nightingale may qhim the tppmost bought 
WhOe thp poor gra^liopper mu^ chirp below : 
Like him, unnotiVd, I, and »McU a« J, 
Spread little wings, and: rather eikfp Uiamfljr; 
Perched on the* me^e prod<jbc« of the land^ 
An ell or two-9f pirQS|>e^tw«aiNmm^ ! : 
But never peep bf^r^M tbfllthMny hpfm^x 
Or oaken fencei tbftt him^ tile ^ a4dMk * ikhuuL 

In Bden, ere ye^t wnocdiwo of hmt : : ; , » 
Had faded, poetry not w art; • / ! 
Language, abov« alil teaching, or, if taught, i 
Only by gratibhide an4 glc^wiog thdughti 
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Elegant as simplicity, anci warm 

As ecatacy, anmanacled by form^ 

Not prompKed, as in out degeu'rate <}ay9, 

By low ^nUpition and the ibir^t of pptAu^, 

A¥as natural as i& tlie flowing i^ream, 

And yet magiiificent-^a God tlic Ihetiie ] 

That tlienie on earUi exliausleil, tliougb above 

Tis foiuid aft everlasting as his love, 

Man lavisliM all kb thongkls^ oti Imniltti tldagB-^ 

The feats of lierues,autl (he strath of kifigsc 

But still, while virtue. kiNdteil bis delight. 

The song was iuotat« aiMl M)X\\r was rijglil; . . , 

Twas Unia tin luxury sddi^^d tbeiuit«I . 

To joys less iuuoteiiti M iete reliiifd ; . 

Then geni us danoVl a. bibdeliaiial ; he ere wu'd 

The brimming goUelf seis'il the thyrsus, beimd 

His brows wiljh ivy, cuAh'd i»to the field 

Of wild imaginaiieiiy.aiid there feel'd. 

The victim of.hfts pwn kscivioas fires 

And, di«»y vtritit fMj^t» {HO&a'd the secied wres. 
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Pope's Poetry — Arbuthnot — Swift. 

Gave virtue and morality a grace, 

That, quite eclipsing pleasure's painted face. 

Levied a tax of wonder and applause, 

Ev'n on the fools that trampled on their laws. 

But he (his musical finesse was such, 

So nice his ear, so delicate his touch) 

Made poetry a mere mechanic art ; 

And evVy warbler has his tune by heart 

Nature imparting her satiric gift, 

Her serious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 

With droll sobriety they rais'd a smile 

At folly's cpst, themselves unmov'd the while, 

That constellation set, the world in vain 

Must hope to look upon their like again. 

j4.."Are we then left — B. Not wholly in the dark ; 
Wit now and then, struck smartly, shows a spark, 
Sufficient to redeem the modern race 
From total night and absolute disgrace. 
While servile trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track. 
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The Poetical Character of Churchill. 



Perhaps some courser, who disdains the road. 
Snuffs up the wind, and flings himself abroad. 

Contemporaries all surpassed, see one ; 
Short his career, indeed, but abiy run ; 
Churchill, himself unconscious of his powVs, 
In pentiry consumed his idle hours ; 
And, like a scatter'd seed at random sown. 
Was left to spring by vigour of his own. 
Lifted at length, by dignity of thought 
And dint of genius, to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's soft lap, 
And took, too often, there his easy nap. 
\{ brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and slovenly, and bold and coarse. 
Too proud for art, and trusting in mere force, 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at speed, and never drawing bit. 
He struck the lyre in such a careless mood, 
And so djsdain'd the rules he understood. 
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Nature sparing of tbe of Ppctryt 

The laiu^l seem'd to wait on hie comoiaikl; 
He sDatch'4 H rudely from the muxes' hand. 
Nature, exerting an unwearied pow'r, 
Forms, opens, ajid gives scent to, ev*r y flowV 
Spreads the freshc verdure of the fields ^nd leads 
The dancing Naiads througb the dewy meads : 
She fills profuse t^ th^u^aod little throats 
With musiC) modulating all thekr noteti ; 
And charms the woodland scmes^and wildsmnknown 
With artless aira and conQerts of her. own : 
But seldom (as ii feaxful of exyence): 
Vouchsafes to maa a poet's just pi^etence-^ 
Fervency^,, fpeedoDii flheiics! of thought^, 
Harmqoy^.sitrengtth) words eisquiisitely sougjht; 
Fancy, that from the l^w^th^t spt^us the sky 
Brings. cpIpiupsBi difjt in hea^'qi, thai;: never die ; 
A soul exalted above eartbf, a mind 
Skiird in the characters, that form mankind ; 
And, as the sun in rising heaufy dress'd, 
Looks to >U)6 w^ward^from the dappled east. 
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l^ii^ Ciiurchil'l abundantly gifted. 

And m^frkg, whatever <Jloud^ may interpose; 
Ere yet his Ace begins iU gl6fi6u^ clbse ; 
An eye like bi^ t6 catidh the' distant go^f ; 
, Or, ere the ^lieefsT ot vme liei^th' to t6% 
Like his to' shed ifidniinutitti^' i^afyV 
On e^^rf scehd dhd dbjecif it stirve^s': 
Thus grac'd", ifh^ man ai^eri^ a port's n^a'ihe, 
And tHfe world- chei^rlhlly aidmits th6 daita. 
Pity religitm hlair so iSeldoto found 
A skilful gutde into poetifc ground ! 
ThefloVrsWoUldspilngwKere^er^^ sft^y, 
And ev*ry ihus^ attend het in'her Wky. 
Virtue indeed ifiefet^ many a rhimitig friend; 
And many a compliment p61iteiy pe^nM ; 
But, unattir'd in that becoming Vcfst' 
Religion wea veis for hW, arid h'alf uiitf rfesfS'd^ * 
Stands in the desert, shivering and /oVldrh, 
A wintVy figure, like a' withered' thorn': . 
The shelves are iFiill, all other llieines aire' spM; 
Hackney'd and worn to the liist flimsey thl'ekiJ^ 
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Too much' satirical and ribaldric Poetry, 

Satire has^long since done his best ; and curst 
And loathsoine ribaldry has done his worst ; 
Fancy has sqported all her powers a\ray 
In tales, in trifles^, and in children's play ; 
And 'tis the sad complaint^ and almost true. 
Whatever we write we bring forth nothing new. 
Twere new indeed, to see a bard all fire, 
Touched with a coal frc*m beav'n, assume the lyre,, 
And tell the world, still kii^dling as hie sung, 
With more than mortal xnnm On his tongue. 
That He, who died below, and reigns above. 
Inspires the song, and that his name is love*. 

For, after ail, if merely to b^uile. 
By flowing numbers and a flow'ry style. 
The tsedium that tl^e lazy rich endure. 
Which now and then sweet poetry may cure ; 
Or, if to see the name of idle self, 
Stamp d on tfie wellrbound quarto, grace the shelf. 
To float a bubble on the breath of fame. 
Prompt hi§ endeavour, and engage his aim, 
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Sternbold and Hopkins preferred to Popie, &c» 

Debas'd to servile purposes of pride, 

How are the powVs of genins misapplied ! " 

The gift, whose office is the Giver^s praise, 

To trace him in his word, his works, hiis ways ! 

Then spread the rich discovVy, and invite 

Mankind to share in the divine deKght 

Distorted from its use and just design. 

To make the pitiful possessor shine. 

To purchase at the fooI-fre<^uented fair 

Of vanity, a wreath for self to wear. 

Is profanation of the basest kind — 

Proof of a trifling and a worthless mind* 

A. H^il Stemhold, then ; and Hopkins, hail ! 

B. Amen. 

If flatt-ry, folly, lust, employ the pen ; 

If acrimony, slander, and abuse, 

Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 

Though Butler's wit, Pope's numbers. Prior's ease, 

With all that fancy can invent to please, 

Adorn the polish'd periods as they fall, 

One madrigal of their's is worth them alK 
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Sterii|^f||4iap4 Uoid^iQ^ Referred to Pofie* 

J' ■ - ^ ^" sassaaaaBI ^ 

^. 'T would tbia t,bQ rwl^§ of tb^ pQQtie tribe^ 
To jdash the.pep tbrcfugb;^! tb^it ye^ prQ^oribe*. 

j5. No v^^t^r-^^^ qpn W ?Wft w^hw tb«y wero not j 
And sibjwjld, 4quIj^, \$ |hpy wore ^Jtl fovgot' 
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Si iguid toquar audieiidum. Hor. Lib, 4. Od. 2. 

Sing, iDui^e, (if such a theme, do dark, so lon^, 
May find a muse to grace it with a s^i^) 
By what unseen and linsuspected arts > 
The serpent error twines round huroki hearts ; 
Tell where she lurks^ beneath what flowVy. shades^ 
That not a glimpse of genuine light pervades, 
The pois'rious, black, insinuating worm 
Successfully canceals her loathsome form, 
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The free Will of Man. 



Take, if ye can, ye careless and supine, 
Counsel and caution from a voice like mine ! 
Truths that the theorist could never reach, 
And observation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all, whose eloquence the fancy fills, 
Musical as the chime of tinkling rills, 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretendi 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end ; 
Discern the fraud beneath the specious lure, 
Prevent the dagger, or prescribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. . 
Falls soporific on the listless ear ; 
Like quicl^aUver, the rhetoric, they d^^play 
Shines as it rnnsrbut, gnasp'd at, slips away. 

Plac'd for hia trial on tkia bustling stage, 
FroD^ thoughtless youth to ruminating age, 
jP'reeia his will to choose or to refuse, 
Man loay impn>?e.the criMs, or abuse; 
Elsct on the &tays^& luurigkttoiis plan. 
Say, to what bar ameaable wera maa ? 
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Divine Authority Im Guide. 



With nought in chaise, he could betray no trust ; 
And, if he fell, v^ould fall becausi^ tie mxx^i ; 
If love reward him> or if vengeance strike. 
His recompence in both unjust afike. 
Divine authority within his breast 
fiirings ev'ry thought, word, action, to the test ; 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or restrains, 
A$ reason, or as passion, takes the reins. 
Heav'n from above, and conscience^fi'om within, 
Cries in his startled cfar — Abstain from sin i 
The world around solicife his destn^. 
And kindles in his soul a freach'i^us fire ^ 
While, all his purposes and stdps to guttrd, 
Peace follows virtue, as its sure reift^rd ; 
And pleasure brings as surd y in her train^ 
Remorse, and sorrow, and vindictive pain. 

Man, thus endued with an electivie voice. 
Must be supplied with dbjebts of his Choice; 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment atad- delight. 
Or present, or in prospect, metet his sight * 

g2 
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False Pleasures. 



TliQs^ op^ Qi) the . spot their honey'd store ; 
These call him loudly to pursuit of more. 
His unexli^usted mine tl^e sordid vice, 
Avarice shows^ and vif tue is the price, 
Here various motives his ambition raise — 
PowV, pqmp* and splendpuri and the thirst of praise; 
There be$Luty woo^s him with e^fpanded arms ; . 
E'en Bacchanalian madness has its charn^s,^, 

Nor these alone, "sy^iose ple?isures, legs refiij'd* 
Might well alar:^i the most unguarded ipind| 
Seek to supplant his inexperiei|jc'd youth j 
Or lead bini devious from the path of truti;i • 
Hourly ^Uuremefits on his passions press. 
Safe in thenaselvefis, bqt dang'rous in tb* excpsst 

Hark ! how it floi^ts upon the dewy air! 
O what a dyipg> ?iyi|ig closp was tbere ! 
TTis harmony from ypn sequester'd bowV, 
Sweet harmony, that soothes the midnight hour! 
Long ere the chariotee^r pf day had run 
His morning course, th' enchantment was begun ; 
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Hunting. 

1 And he shall gilcJ yon mountain's height again, 
I Ere yet the pleasing toil becomes a pain. 
I Is this the rugged path, the steep ascent, 
\ That virtue points to ? Can a life thus spent 
I Lead to the bliss she promises the wise, 

Detach thesoul from earth, and speed her to the skies? 
Ye devotees to your ador'd employ, 
Enthusiasts, drunk with an unreal joy, 
Love makes the music of the blest above,j 
Heav'n's harmony is universal love ; 
And earthly sounds, though sweet and well combined, 
And lenient as soft opiates to the mind, 
Leave vice and folly unsubdu'd behind. 

Gray dawn appears ; the sportsman and his train 
Speckle the bosom of the distant plain ; 
Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighboring lairs ; 
Save that his scent is less acute than their's 
For preserving chase, and headlong leaps, 
True beagle as the staunchest hound he keeps : 
Charg'd with the folly of his life's mad scene. 
He takes offence, and wonders what you mean ; 
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Th€ Clergy, 

The joy the danger and the toil overpays — 
Tis exercise^ and healthy aiid length of days. 
Again impetuous to the field he flies ; 
Leaps ev'ry fence but one, there falls and dies ; 
Like a slain deer, the tumbrel brings him home» 
Vnmiss'd but by his dogs and by his groom. 

Ye clergy ; while your orbit is your place, 
Lights of the world,, and stars of human race^ 
But, if eccentric ye forsake your sphere, 
Prodigies ominous, and viewed with fear. 
The comet's baneful influence is a^dream ; - 
Your's real, and pernicious in th' extreme. 
What then ! — are appetites and lusts laid down. 
With the same ease that man puts on his gown ?' 
Will avVice and concupiscence give place, 
Charm'd by the sounds— Your RevVence, or, Your 
Grace? 

No. But his own engagement binds him fast; 
Or, if it does not, brands him to the last, 
What atheists call him — u designing knaye, 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite, and slave. 
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A fiddling Pmst. 



Oh, laugh or mourn with me the rueful jest, 

A cassock'd huntsman ^ad a fiddling priest ! 

He from Italian songstert takes bis cue : 

Set Paul to music, he shall quote him too. 

He takes the field. The matter of the pack 

Cries — Well done, saint ! and daps him on the hack. 

Is this the path of sanctity ? Is this 

To stand a wayi-roark in the road to bliss ? 

Himself a %TandVer from the narrow way, 

H(s silly »heep, what wonder if they stray? ^ 

Go, east your oydets al your bishop's feet. 

Semi yomr dishoiiour*d gown to Monmouth-atreet t 

The sacred fimetion in your hands is made—* 

Sad sacrilege ?— no function^ faiii a. trade I 

Occiduus is a pastor of renown, 
When he has pray'd and preached the sajbbathdown^ 
With wire and catgut he conehides the day, 
Quav'ring and scmiqnaVring care away 
The full concerto swiells upon your ear ; 
All elbows shake. Look in, and you wo»B swear 
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Musical entertainnieiits on the Sabbath. 



The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 

Had summoned thein to serve his golden god. 

So well that thought th' employment seems to suit, 

Psalt'ry and saokbut^ dulcimer^ and flute. 

Oh fie ! 'tis evangelical, and pure : 

Observe each face, how sober and demure ! 

Ecstasy sets her stamp on ev'ry mien ; 

Chins fairn, arid not an eye-ball to be seenl 

Still I insist) though music heretofore 

Has charmed me much, (not e'en Oocjduus more)* 

Love, joy, and peace, miake harmony more meet 

For Sabbath ev'nings, and perhaps as sweet. 

Will not the sickliest sheep' of every 'flock 
Resort to this example as a rock ; 
There stand, and justify the foul;abu8e 
Of sabbath hours with plausible excuse ? 
If apostolic gravity be free . 
To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ? 
I^he the tinkling harpsichord regards 
As inoffensive, what offence in cards ? 



Digitized by Google 



THE PROORBSS OF eHRQfl. 4a 



eeoaured «s if iimnf ry wad Buffoonery. 



Strike up the fiddles^ lei all he g*]p ! 
Laymen have leave to dance, if parsonic V^^y* 

Oh Italy l*-4hy sabhaths will he booh 
Our sabbaths, clos'd with mamm'ry ^nd buffoon. 
Preaching and pranks will share the ipotley scene; 
Our's parceil'd out, as thine Imte ever been, 
God's worship and the q^MiptriMink hetv^^een. 
What says the prophet? Let that day be blest 
"With holiness and eons^rated resl« 
Pastime and bus'ness both itcdiould exclude, 
And bar the door the mcMnent they intrude ; 
Nobly distii^i^^d above all the six. 
By deeds in which the world mnst n^ ver mix. 
Hear him again. He caUs it a delight, 
A day of luxi^y, observed aright, 
When the glad soul is made heaven^s welcome guest. 
Sits banqueting, and God provides tfie feest. 
But triflera ai:e eng^'d and cumot come ; 
Their answer to the call is — Not a$ hom, , 

Oh the dear plefiiures of the vejvet plain, 
The painted tablets, dealt and dealt again. 

VOL. I. H 
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Card8» Dice — ^Time sacrificed to Pleasure. 



Cards, with whatraf^rey and tbe polish'd die, 
The yawning chasm of indolrace supply ! 
Then to tbe dance, and make the sober moon 
Witness of joys that shun the sight of noon. 
Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille, or ball, 
The snug close party^ or the splendid Imll, 
Where night down^stooping from her ebon throne. 
Views constellations brighter than her own« 
Tis innocent, and harmless, and refin'd ; 
The balm of care, elysinm of the mind. 
Innocent ! Oh, if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of pleasure be no crime. 
Then with his silver beard and magic wand. 
Let Comus rise archbishop of the land ; 
Let him your rubric and your feasts (HPescribe, 
Grand metropolitan of all the tribe* 

Of manners rough, and coarse athletic cast. 
The rank debauch suits Clodio's filthy taste. 
RufiUus, exquisitely form'd by rule. 
Not of the moral, but the dancing school, 
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Drunkeniieii» D«b«iiGbery» Riot* 

Wonders at Clodio^s follies^ in a tone 

As tragical, as others at his own. 

He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the score^ 

Then kill a constable, and drink five more; 

But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 

And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 

Go, fool ; and, arm in arm with Clodio, plead 

Your cause before a bar you little dread ; 

But know, the law that bids the drunkard die 

Is far too just to pass the trifler by. 

Both baby featui^d, and of infant size» 

View'd from a distance, and with heedless eyes^ 

Folly and innocmice are so aKke, 

The diffVence, though essential, faifs to strike. 

Yet folly ever has a vacant stare, 

A simpering* counfnance^ and a trifling air; 

But innocence, sedate^ serene, erects 

Delights us, by engaging our respect* 

Man, nature^s guest by invitation sweety 

Receives iBrom her both appetite and treat ; 
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But, if he play tlie giniton and exceed^ 
His benefactress bluriies at the deed^ 
For nature, nice, ak Ub'rsI to dispeate^ 
Made nothkic but a brut^ tiie^Uy^ of aeB8f$; 
Daniel ate pulse by ehoie^*-Heicai9ple rare 1 
Heav'nbless'd theyoHtb^nii^ H)ad^biiBf»»fh aa4 fain 
Gorgdniiis sit$, a^bdcMiBQiifi -a^id 
Like a fat iq^nh ilpOli ^ Chinese, fan ; 
He sMiflf'6 fef off th' (intidpated jo; ; 
Turtle and ven'sof alt his tl»>i)§ht^ ^Rpl^yrt 
Prepares for ratals as |<M^kies tak^a a aweat^ < - 
Oh,,t»Mi$e^« I— emftMJi: for a whfttJ 
Will Providence o'€p49iQ^ .th9 i^a«tied^g^^ 
TempettacQ w€ife no Virt^ if he vfff^d^ 

That pleasures, t^«f ^ffflre^ 9r what aucl^ we, c^lH 
Are hur||i>l» is n trujih> ^^n&^'d^by al)» 
And some, that wein to threalw virtue; 1«$9| * 
Still hurtful, in Hit abu)^ w b; th' ween. 
Is man then <Mdy i(w hit t«ri(]i«iitpJ^ 
The centN «f Mjgbte be auiy not taate? 
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Abittuience oaly forbids Licimtitusnefts. 

Like fabled Taotalas, condeHm'd to hear 
The precious stream still purling in his ear. 
Lip-deep in what he loi^ for, and yet curst . 
With prohibition and perpetual tliirst? 
No, wrangler — destitute of sbaine and sense. 
The precept, that enjoins him abstinencei 
Forbids him none but the licentiotts joy» 
Whose fruit, though fair, teihpts only to destroy. 
Remorse, the fatal egg by pleasure laid 
lu every bosom where her nest is tnadfe, 
Hatched by the beams of truth, denies him rest 
And proves a raging scorpion in his breast. 
No pleasure ? Are domestic comforts dead ? 
Are the nameless sweats of fri«idahip fled ? 
Has time worn out, or fashion put to shame. 
Good sense, good health, good conscience, and good 
fame ? 

All these belong to virtue, and all prove 
That virtue has a title to your love. " v^ 

Have you no touch of pity, that the poor 
Stand starved at your inhospitable door ? 
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Industry recomntended;' 

Or if yourself, too scantily liiipplied, ^ . 
Need help, let honest industry pronde. 
Earn, if you want; if you abound, impart: 
These both are pleasures td the feeling heart. 
No pleasure ? Has some sickly i^astern waste 
Sent us a wind to parch m at a. blalst ? 
Can British paradise no scenes s^ord 
To please her sated and indiff 'reiit lord ? 
Are sweet philosophy's enjoyments, run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 
Brutes capable, would tell you 'tis a lie. 
And judge you from the kennel and the stye. 
Delights like these, ye sensual and profane, 
Ye are bid, begg'd, besought to entertain ; 
Call'd to these crystal streams, do ye tura off. 
Obscene, to swill and swallow at a trough ? * 
Envy the beast, then, on whom heav'n bestows 
Your pleasures with no curses in the close. 

Pleasure, admitted in undue degree^ 
Enslaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free» 
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AnbitioB mnd Avarice coodcmned. 



Tis not alone the grape's enticiiig juice 
Unnerves the moral pow'rs, and mars their use ; 
Ambition, av'rice, and the lust of fome. 
And woman, lovely wom^n, does the same. 
The heart, surrendered to the ruling powV 
Of some ungovem'd passion evVy hour, 
Finds, by degrees, the truths that once bore sway. 
And all their deep impressions, wear away. 
I So coin grows smoodi in traffic current pass'd. 
Till Caesar's image is effiic'd at last. 
The breach, though small at first, soon op'ning wide, 

I In rushes folly with a full-moon tide. 

i 

j Then welcome emMrs, of whatever size. 
To justify it by a thousand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or stone, 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon ; 
So sophistry cleaves close to, arid protects 
Sin's rottra trunk, concealing its defects. 
Mortals, whose pleasures are their only care, 
First wish to be imnos'd cm, and then are; 



Digitized by Google 



66 THE PROGRESS OF ERROR. 



A Censure on N«¥eli tor •xQitinf 



And, lest the fukome artiice sfapnld &iU 
Themselyes wiH hide its cowseoess with a vetL 
Not more indastrious are the just and true 
To give to virtue virhat is virtne^e due-r- 
The praise of wisdom, comeUniess^ and worth.; 
And call her charms to public notice forth — ; 
Tlfkm vice's mean and dising«iiQus raoe 
To hide the shocking features of her faiee.. 
Her form with dress and lotion Amy Fepaijr 
Then kiss their idol, and pconbuiioe her Air. 

The scu^ed implement I now ^npftoy 
Might prove a mischief^ or at Jbesl^ a tojr ; 
A trifle, if it move but to amuse r 
But, if to wrong the judgment and ^j^m^ 
Worse than a poignard in the basest hs^d» 
It i^tabs at oQce the morals of a land. 

Ye writeraof what none with safety jrdads^ 
Footing it in die dance that fency leads : 
Ye novetiflts, wfae mar what ye w^uld mend, 
Sniveling and driv'Ung feUy without end-; 
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thtf Passjons under Disguise of a Moral. 

Whose canrespoilding mkses fill the ream 
With sentimental ftippery and dream 
€aught in a delicate soft silken net 
By some lewd earl, or rake^hell baronet : . 
Ye pimps, who, nnder virtue^s fair pretence. 
Steal to the closet of young innocence. 
And teach Her, unexperienced yet and green, 
To scribVfeas you scribbl'd at fifteen ; 
Who, kindling^ a combustion of desire, 
With some ^old moral think to quench the fire ; 
Though all yoMr engineering proves in vain, 
The dribbling stream ne'er puts it out again : 
Oh that a verse had pow'r and could command 
Far, far away^ these flesh-flies of the land ; 
Who fasten witkoot mercy on the fair, . . 
And suck, and leave a craving maggot there, , 
Hovre'er dii^nis'd th' iffflammatoory tale. 
And covered Willi 4 fiaen^pun specious veil ; 
Such writers, and 9iieb leaders, pire the gust 
And relidi of all thfwr pleasure^ all to Just 

VOL. !• I 
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Petrooittftan Eaemy to Truth. 



But the umnBi te|fH-*pkikm'd, JhM m ifiew 
A quarry iDore* imfii^iftmt «titt^ tkab ywk ; 
Down, down the wwd fibe swima, and sails dway ; 
Now stoops iti and Aow^ grt^ tkepfey. 

PetronHis I the muses wesp for thse j 
But ev'ry tear sball sodld U^y mi^iniMry 
The gr9^9Sy tdo^ wUle virtue at their shrine 
Lay bleeding- meder tbart soft hand ef Hit^, 
Felt each a meitel stal^ kn bef own breeiM, 
Abhen'd the miifiee, mkI cwra'd tlM pirio«t. 
Thou polisb'd md, hif MttMii^d foe: to trtttlv 
Gray-be4rd cowrufjter of otw Itdl'aiiii; ;}>0t)l}i, 
To piirge and skim the- <lf 
That, so r^Wd, it aigbt tile inm« entin^ . . 
Then pour it on the nwrahv of tfay 
To taint kk heart, wqb wertbjr o£ liiw oicwi ? 
Now, inrliile tto powtm*ailJii|^>U£b]Mrnidet; 
Write, if tboif «M?tt| 0Mti««t8ti MSi tbe sbsdes; 
One, abd ofie ^aOf^«k iHtte dMp ngliet 
Tiiat thy y^m paM, til|^ pi%i«i{»l^y 
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Youth the Period moit tuacttptibie of Impmsioni. 



One sad epistle theace may cor? mumldiMl 
Of the plague spread hf tmndieaieft btkiiid. 

Tis granted, and no ptain^ ttuOi «ppean,f 
Onr most important are our earliest years ; 
The mind, impressible and soft, with ease 
Imbibes and copies what she hears and sees» 
And throng^ lifers labyriath holds imt the olne 
That education gives hier, ftlse or true. 
Plants rais'd with t^emesaareerfdomslroiig ; 
Man's coltish disposition asks the thong ; 
And, withont discipltne, the iavVite chiM, 
Like a n^lected forest, runs wild. 
But we/ as i( good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to sow ( 
We give some LMin, and a Moatch of Greek ; 
Teach him to fence and i^ure twice a week ; 
And having done» we think, the bitst we ,$a&, 
Praise his proficiency, and dob ^Am man. 
From school to Cam or Isis^ and/timMedioBie ; . 
And th«ioe, with. M convement speed to Qome,^ 
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A bad TuiQK. 



With rev'ffend tutor, dad iD habit Ifty, 

To teasdfor cash, and quarret with, all day ; 

With memorattdtiai-book i<>r evVy towD, 

And ev'r}^ post/ aad: wh^ the chaise l»rdke down ; 

His stock, a few Frehch phrases got by htort ; 

With mtieh to learn, but:nothing to impfart, 

The yo'uth, obedie&t to bis sireV comoiands. 

Sets off a wand'rer into' foreign lands. 

I^UYpris'd at ail they meet, the gosling {^air» 

With awkw^d gait, strfetch'd tieck>iand 6iUy stare^ 

Discover bilge cathedrals, built Ivith ^one, . 

And steeples tpwVing high, much hke our own ; 

But ahow peculittr light by many a grin 

At popish practices observed wiHiin. 

£re long, some bowing, smirking, smart abb^, ' 
Remarks two loit'rers that have lost their way ; 
And being always prim'd with politesie 
For men of their appearance and address. 
With much compassion undertakes the tailk 
To tdl them^more than fhey have wit to ask ^ 
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AffecUtioD •f AntiqwirMUi Rcmrch. 

Points to iascripMoDS wheresoever they tread. 
Such as, when legible, were never read, 
But, being canker'd now and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endless doubt! 
Some headless hero, or spfne Caesar shows — 
Defective only; in his.Romau nose ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans { 
Models of Her<^ttlaiiean pots and pans ; 
And sella them medals, whicbt if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be so, preiterv'd with care. 

Strange the recital ! fr^m whatever cause 
His great improvement and new lights be draws, 
The squire, once bashful, is sfaame-fac'd no more. 
Bat teems with pow'rs he never felt before ; 
Whether increased momentum, and the force 
With which from clime to clime he sped his course, 
(As axles sometimes kindle as they go) 
Chat^d him, and brought dull nature to a glow ; 
Or whether clearer skies and softer air. 
That make Italian flow'rs so sweet and fair, 



Digitized by Google 



6i . THE PROGRESS OF ERROR 



An Bccompliihed Dunee. 

Fresh'iiing his lazy spirits as he ras, 
Unfolded genially, and spread the man ; 
Returning, he proclaims, by many a gracet 
By shrugs and strange eontortions o{ his face, 
How much a dunte^ that has been Beat to roa«» 
Excels a dunce that has been k^t at home. 

Accomplishments have taken virtoe-s place. 
And wisdom falls before exterior grace ; 
We slight the precious kernel of <fae «lane, 
And toil to polish its rough coat alone. 
A just deportment, manners grac'4 wdtii 
Elegant phrase, and figure ferm'd to pkase. 
Are qualities tiiat seem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, schools, intend ; 
Hence an unfumish'd and a lisdess mind. 
Though busy, trifling; empty, though refla'd; 
Hence all that Interferes, and dares to clash 
With indolence and luxury, is trairfi ; 
While learning; once the man's exclwtive pride,. 
Seems verging fest towards the ^male 4ideL 
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Learning it^K raeeiV'd into a mind 

By nature weak, or yicioiisly iiicliffVi» 

Serves but tO lead philosophers astray, 

Where tbildtea wottM with ease discern Aie 'way* 

And, of all arts sagacious dupes kiveilt,. 

To cheat tlKnselires and gmii the worids assatit. 

The worst is^scripkiife warp'd fcom ite intent. 

The carriage bowh aloog» and idl ara|deaa'd» 
If Tom be sober^ and the wheels wall grete'd ; 
But if the rogucf^harre gone a eu^ teo fw, 
Left out his lindHpiA, or forgot his tar. 
It suflfevs infefruptMMi and dday. 
And meets witk htndrance in the siMOthest way. 
When some hyjpolhesis absurd find vam 
Has filFd wilk all its fumes a critic's hnm. 
The text that sorts not with his darling whiitw 
Though pkiia to oAhers is obscure to bim« 
The will made rabjeet to a lawless force, 
All is irregular, and oat of course ; 
And judgment drnidK, and brib'd to lose his \(ftey. 
Winks hard, ai|d talks of darimesH at noon-day. 
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The AdTBiitages Mid F^attt of Ibe Prai. 

A critic on the sacred book should be ; : 
Candid andleam'd, dispassionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward bias bigots feel, 
From.fancy's in^uence, and intemperate zeal : 
But, above all, (or let the wretch refrain/ * / 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane) 
Free from the domineering powV of Imt 
A lewd interpreter is never j nsi. 

How shall I speak thee, or thy pow r address. 
Thou god. of our idolatry, the press? 
By thee, religion, liberty, and laws. 
Exert their influence, knd advance their cause ? 
By thee, worse plagiies than Phar&oh's latid.faefel,*. 
DifFus'd, make eavth the vestibule of hell ; . \- 
Thou fountain, at which drink ' the good and 
wise-;- c ' '.II S 

Thou' ever^rbubbling spring of endless Hes ; 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of goad and evil is firom thee. 
No wild enthusiast ever yet could rest. 
Till half mankind were like himself possessed* 
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^ The Prevalence of false Opinions. 

Philosophers^ who darken and put out 

Eternal truth by everlasting doubt ; 

Church quacks, with passions under no command, 

Who fill the world with doctrines contraband^ 

DiscoT'rers of they know not what, confin'd 

Within no bounds — ^the blind that lead the blind ; 

To streams of popular (pinion drawn, 

Deposit in those shallows all their spawn. 

The wri^ling fry soon fill the creeks around, 

Pois'ning the waters where their swarms abound. 

Scorn'd by the nobler tenants of the flood, 

Minnows and gudgeons gorge th' unwholsome food. - 

The propagated myriads spread so fast, 

£'en Leuwenhoeck' himself would stapd aghast, 

Employ'd to calculate th' enormous sum. 

And own his crab*computing pow'rs o'eroome. 

Is this hyperbole ? The world well known. 

Your sober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Fresh confidence the speculatist takes 
Prom ev'ry hair-braiqM proselyte he makes ; 

VOL. I. ^ % 
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Fabe Criticisai. 



And therefore prints : Meiafelf but half deceived, 
*Till others have the soothing tale believ'cl* 
Hence oomment after eomnieni^ spun as fine 
As bloated spiders draw the flimsy Ikie : 
Hence the tome ^rd^ that bids our lusts ofoey^ 
Is misapplied to sanctify their »way. 
If stubborn Greek refuse ^be his^.friend^ . 
Hebrew or,Syriac shall he fbrc'd to bend i 
If languages, and copies all cry, No- 
Somebody provM it centuries ago. 
Like trout pi»lrsued> the ct itic in despair^ 
Dartii to th^ Hitid^ and finds hi» safety there. ^ 
Women, whom cusicHii has foiibid to fly 
The.iieholar!»pdleh, (the scholar best kno^ wlqr) 
With all the 8tn]|ile aftd unlHter'd poor 
Adnure his fearntng and almost adore* 
Whoever errs> the priest can ne'er be wvon^. 
With sucb fine words fomiliar to fats tongue. 

Ye ladies ! (for, indifferent iii yow catase, 
I should dieierve to forfeit all applause) 
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Nothmg offensive to Virtne true to Soriplure. 

Wliatever dhodcs^ or gives the least oflbace 
To yiriue, delieacy^ truths or sense^ 
(Try the criterion^ 'tis a faHhM guide) 
Nor has, nor can have, scripture on its«ide. 

None but an author knows an author's litres, 
Or fancy's fondness for the child she bears. 
Coinmitted once hito the public arws. 
The baby seems to smile with added oharms. 
Like something preciocui rentur'd far from shore, 
'Tis valued for the danger's sake the more* 
He views it with complacency supreme. 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily, more enamour'd of the dieat, 
Kneels, and asks heav'n to bless Ihe dear deceit. - 
So one, whose story serves at least to show 
Men Jov'd their 6wn productions long ago, 
Woo'd an unfeeling statute for his wifr, 
Nor rested till the gods had given it life» 
If some mere driv'ler suck the sugar'd fib^ 
One that still needs bis kading^string and bib. 
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Newton, Boyl^ and Locke> reixinimeBded. 

And praise his genius^ he is soon repaid 
fn praise applied to the same part — ^his head. 
For 'tis a rule^ that holds for ever, true^ 
Grant me discernment^ and I grant it you. 

Patient of i^ntradiction^ as a child 
Affable^ humble, diffident, and mild ; 
Such was Sir Isaac, and sudb JBoyle andXocke^ 
Your blund'rer is as sturdy as a rock. 
The creature is so sure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to set him i^ght. 
First appetite enlists him truths sworn foe, 
Then obstinate jself-will confirms him so. 
Tell him he wanders ; that his error leads 
Tq ffttal ills ; that^ though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he see no cause of fear^ 
Death and the pains of hell attaid him there ; 
In vain ; the slave of arr<^ance and pride^ 
He has no heario^ on the prudent side. 
His still refuted Quirks he still repeats ; 
New rais'd objections wi||i new quibbles meets ; 
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Skilful Ingenuity of Error* 

'Till^ sinking in the quicksand he defends^ 
He dies disputing^ and the contest ends — 
But not the mischiefis ; they^ still left behind^ . 
Like thistle-seedsy are sown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an . ingenious skill ; 
Bend the straight rule to their own crooked will ; 
Andy with a clear and shining lamp supplied^ 
First put it out^ then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal size; 
One l^by truth supported, one by lies; 
They^ sidle to the goal with awkward pacei 

Secure of nothing — ^but to lose the race. 
Faults in the life breed errors in the brain ; 

And these, reciprocally, those again. 

The mind and conduct mutually imprint 

And stamp their image in each other's mint. 

Each, sire and dam of an infernal race, 

Begetting and conceiving all that's base. 
None sends his arrow to the mark in view^ 

M^ose hand is feeble, or his aim untrue 
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Danger of first ittdulgingf m Pleasure, 

For though^ ere yet the shaft is on the wihg> 
Or when H first forsakes th^ elastic strings 
It err \mt iittle from th? intended line^ 
It falls a4 last fieur wid^ of his design : . . 

So be> who seeks a mansion in the Ak^, 
Must watch his purpose witii a sted&steye 
That prize belongs to none but the sinoere^ 
The least obliquity is fataLhere; ' 

With caution taste thee sweet Cn^iseau oup : 
He that sips often^ at last drinks it 
Habits are soon assum'd ; but, when we itriY^ 
To strip them off, 'tis being flay'd alrre;^ ^ 
Call'd to the temple of impure ddigfat, 
He that abstains, and he alone, does right. 
If a wish wander that way, call it home; 
He cannot lo^g be safe whose wishes roam. 
But, if you pass the threshold, you are caught ; 
Die then, 4f pow'r Almighty save you not 
There, hardening by degrees, till double steePd, 
Take leave of nuture's God, and God reveal'd ; 
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and Difficulty of rdlinquishing it. 

Then laugh at all you trembled at before ; 
i And^ joining the free*thinkei*ak brutal roar, 

Swallow the two grand nostrums they dispense-^ i 
That scripture lies, and blasphemy is sense* 
If clemency revolted by abiise 
I Be damnable, thm damn-d without excuse* 

Some dream that they can silence when they wilt 
Thestormof passion, and isay, Peace^ be still ; 
But, I%us/ar and no farther,^' when addressed 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breast, 
Implies authority that never can, 
That never ougfat to be the lot of man. 

But, muse^ forbear ; long. Aigfate torehode a iall ; 
Strike on the deep-ton'd chord the sum of all. 

Hear the just law — ^the judgment of the skies ! 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies: 
And he that will be cheated to the last. 
Delusions, strong as hell, shall bind him fast 
But, if the wand'rer his mistake discern. 
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a return. 



i 
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The Cross the only Refuge from Despair. 

I 

i 

Bewilder'd once^ must be bewail hii» loss 
For ever and for ever ? No~the cross ! * 
There, and tbere only (though the deist rave. 
And atheist, if earth bear so base a slave ;) 
There, and there only, is the pow'r to save. 
There no delusive hope invites despair ; 
No mock'ry meets you, no deception, there. 
The spells and charms, tbett blinded you before^ 
An vanish there, and fascinate no more. 

I am no preacher, let this hint fuAee — 
The cross, once seen, is death to ev'ry vice: 
Else he that hung there suffer'd all his pain. 
Bled, groan'd, and agoniz'd, and died^ in vain. 
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Pensantur trutind. Hob* Lib. IL Epist. !• 

Man, on fhe dubious waves of error toss'd^ 
His ship half founder'd, and his compass lost. 
Sees, far as humap optics may command^ 
A sleeping fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvass, ev'ry sinew plies ; 
Pants for't, aims at it^ tenters it, and dies! 
Then farewell all self-satisfying sdiemes. 
His well-built systems, pl^ilosi^hic dreams ; 
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Grace leads tbe ri^ht Way. 

Deceitful views of future bliss, farewell ! 
He reads his sentence at the flames of hell. 

Hard lot of man — ^to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lose it ! Wherefore hard 
He that would win the race must guide his horse 
Obedient to the customs of the course ; 
Else, though unequalPd to the goal he flies, 
A meaner than himself shall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way : if you choose the wrong. 
Take it, and perish ; but restrain your tongue. 
Charge not, with light sufficient, and left free. 
Your wilful suiqide on God's decree. 

Oh how unlike the complex works of man, 
Heav'n's easy, artless, unincumbered plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No clust'ring ornaments to dog the pile ; 
From ostentation, as from weakness, free. 
It stands like the cerulean arch we see. 
Majestic in its own simplicity. 
Inscribed above the portal, from clfar 
Conspicuous as the brightness of a star. 
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The Necessity of Faith to attain. Salvation. 

Legible only by the light they give, 

Stand the soul-quick'nihg words — bslieyb, and livsI 

Too many, shock'd at what should charm them most. 

Despise the plain direction, and are lost. 

Heay'n On such terms 1 (they cry, with proud disdain) 

Incredible, impossible, and vain ! — 

Rebel, because ^tis easy to obey ; . . 

And scorn for its own sake the gracious way. 

These are the sober, in whdse cooler brains 

Some thought of immortality remains ; 

The rest, too busy, or too gay, to wait 

On the sad thcfme, their everlasting state, 

Sport for a day, and perish in a night ; 

The foam upon the waters not so light 

Who jttdg'd the pharisee ? What odious causa 
£xpos'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he seduc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or stabb'd a man M scfrve some private end ? 
Was blasphemy his sin ? Or did he stray 
From t}ie strict duties of the sacred day ? 
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FoUy of Ostentation contrasted with Modesty. 

Sit long and late at the carousing board ? 
(Sueh were the sins with which he charged his Lord.) 
<No~4lie roan's morals were exact. What then ? 
'Twas his aisibitim to be seen of men ; 
(His' virtues were his prid^ ; and that one rice 
Made all his virtij^ gewgaws of no price ; 
He wore them^ as fine trappings, for a show; 
A praying) synagogue-frequenting, beau. 

The self-applauding bird, the peacock, see — 
Mark what a sumptuous pharisee is he ! 
Meridian sun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories ; azure, green, and gold: 
He treads as if, some solemn music near. 
His measured step were governed by his ear; 
And seems to say— Ye meaner fowl, give place ; 
I am all splendoiir) dignity, and grace! 

Not so the pheasai^t on his charms presumes ; 
Though he, too, has a glory in bis plumes. 
He, christian like, retreats wiUi modest inein 
To the close copse, or far-sequester Id igreeri. 
And shines, without desiring to be seen^ 
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Solitary DeTotion to religious Offices condemned. 

The plea of works, as arrc^nt and vaih, 
Heaven tarns from with abhorrenee and disdain : 
Not more affronted by avow'd neglect, 
Than by the mere dissembler's feign'd respect. 
What is iBiU righteousness that men devise ? 
Wbat— but a sordid bargain for the skies ? 
But Christ as soon would abdicate his own, 
As stoop from lieav'n to sell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a recess in some rude, rock ; 
Book^ beads^ and maple-dish, his meagre stock ; 
In shirt of hair and weeds of canvass dress'd, 
Girt with a bell-^rope that the pope has blessM ; 
Adust with stripes, told out for ev'ry crime. 
And sore tormented, long before his time ; 
His praj^> preferred to saints that cannot aid ; 
His praise postpon'd, and never to be paid ; 
See the sage hermit^ by mankiBKl admir'd. 
With all that bigotry adopts in^ir'di 
Wearing out life in kis religious wbiai> 
*Till his religious whiomey i^rs out him. 



I 



Digitized by Google 



rs 



TRUTH. 



Bodily Tortures self inflicted, condemned 

His works, his abstineiice, his zeal, aUow'dy 
You think him humbk — God acoounto him proud. 
High in demand, though k>wly in pretence. 
Of all bis oonduct this the genuine sense — ' 
My penitential stripes, my streaming blood. 
Have purchas'd hear'n, and prove my tide good* 

Turn eastward now, and fancy shall apply 
To your weak sight her telescopic eye. 
The bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The sacred fire—self-rtorturing his trade I 
^ His voluntary pains, severe and loi^, 
Would give a barb'rous air to British song ; 
No grand inquisitor could worse invent. 
Than he contrives,* to* suffer, well content* 

Which is <he sahitlier worthy of the two? 
Past all dii^ute, yon anchorite say you* 
Your sentence and mine differ. What's a name 1 
I say the bramin has the fairer claim. 
If sufferings, scripture no where recommends, 
Devis'd by self, to answer se^h ends, 
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as the mere Indulgence of Pride. 

Give saintship, then all Europe must agree 
Ten jstarvling hermits suffer less than he. 

The truth is (if the truth may suit your ear^ 
And prejudice have left a passage clear) 
Pride has attain'd its most luxuriant growth. 
And poisoii'd ev'ry virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pamper'd while the flesh grows lean ; 
Humility may clothe an English dean ; 
That grace was Cowper's — ^his, confessed by all — 
Though placM in golden Durham's second stall. 
Not aH the plenty of a bishop's board, 
His palace, anSd his lacqueys, and " My Lord,'^ * 
More nourish pride, that condescending vice. 
Than abstinence, and beggary, and lice: 
It thrives in misery and abundant grows ; 
In mis'fy fools upon themselves impose. 

But why before us protestants produce 
An Indian mystic, or a French recluse? 
Their sin is plain ; but what have we to fear, 
Beform'd^ and well instructed ? You shall hear. 
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An atioioroiis old Woman, 

Yon ancient prude, whose wiUierH featureaishow/ , 
She might be young some forty years ago. 
Her elbows pinion'd close upon her hips. 
Her head erect, her fan upon her lips. 
Her eye-brows arch'd, her eyesbol^ g<me asiaray . . 
To watch yon am'rous couple in tbetir play. 
With bony and unkerchiefd'neck, defies 
The rude inclemency of wintry skies. . 
And sails, with lappet head and mincipg airs. 
Duly, at clink of bell, to morning pr^y'r&, 
To thrift and parsimony much inclin'4> 
She yet allows herself that boy behind. . : 
The shiv'ring urchin, bepdi^^g 0s he goes. 
With slip -shod heels, and deivrdrop at his ndse; 
His predecessor's coat advanp'di to wear, . 
Which future pages yet are ^pom'd to fAiare: 
Carries her bible, tuck'4 l^^neath hist ar*i, . 
And hides his han4») to Ji^iep his fingers warm, i 

She, half an angel in her ov^n account. 
Doubts not hereafter .with tl^e paints to mottx]it>. 
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Pious, vain, and bypocriticaL 

Though not a grace appears^ on strictest search^ 

But that she fasts^.and^ item, goes to church. 

Conscious of age^ she recollects her youths 

And tells^ not always with an eye to truths 

Who spanned her waist^ and who, where'er he came^ 

Scrawl'd upon glass miss Bridget's loyely name; 

Who stole Jber slipper, fiU'd it with tokay. 

And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 

Of temper as envenom'd as an asp ; 

Censorious, and her every word a wasp ; 

In faithful memory she records the crimesj 

Or real, or fictitious, of the times ; 

Laughs at the reputations she has torn. 

And holds them, dangling at arms length, in scorn. 

Such are the fruits of sanctimonious pride. 
Of malice fed while flesh is mortified i 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your prayers. 
Where hermits and where bramins meet with theirs ; 
Your poition is with them. — Nay, never frown ; 
But, if you please, some fathoms lower dowiif 
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Na Sbverj in Christianity* 

Artist, nUend ! your brusbes aod your paint — 
^Produce tHewh— take a phair— now (}raw a saints 
Oh, sorrowflU and sad ! tlie atreamh^ tears 
Channel her oh^k^ — ^ Nipbe appeans ( 
pft thi^ ^ ? Throw tmts and all awiy^ 
True piety m cheerful as the day; 
Will weep^ indeed, a^d heave a pitying gtmm^ 
For others' vrof^ hut an^Ues upon hi9r awn* 

What purpose Iwntha Kipg of saii^ts in Yk%f 
Why falls the^ gwp^l like a gf acious dew ? 
To call up plentiy ipom the teeming eaithf 
Or curse the desert^ wiiih a tenfold deartih ? 
Is it that Adam'a offiyprii^ may be isay'd 
From serf ile fear^» or he the move ewIaT'd ? 
To loose tbe links^ihat gall'd mankind hefcore^ 
Or bind them faater m% wd add $tiU more ? 
The f reebovu. Chrvitifin baft na chains te prei^ ; 
09> if a chaia» the gulden eifee of l^ve : 
No fee^r attei¥)a to quench hiaglaxring ftres^ 
What fear he feek his gt^atitudd inures. 
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An artfn! and worthless Sftrvanf . 

Shall he for such deliverance, freely wrboght. 
Recompense ill f He trembles at the thought. 
His Master's int'ffest and his own combin'd. 
Prompt er'ry movement of his heart and mind : 
Thought, word, and deed, his libeHy erinee j 
His freedom is the freedom of a prince* 
Man's obligations infinite, of course 
His life should prove that he perceives their force J 
His utmost he can render is but small — 
The principle and motive all in all. 
You have two servants — Tom, an arch, sly rogue, 
From top to toe the geta now in vogue> 
Genteel in figure, easy in address. 
Moves without noise, and swift as an express. 
Reports a message with a pleasing grace, 
Expert in all the duties of hii^ place : 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a spark — His all mere sharper's play ; 
He likes your house, your housemaid, and your pay; 
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An obsenrant and grateful Servant. 



deduce his wages;^ or get rid of her, 

Tom quits yoU;, with^Your most obedient. Sir. 

The dinner serv'd, Charles takes his usual stands 
Watches your eye, anticipates command ; 
Sighs, if perhaps your appetite should fail ; 
And, if he but suspects a frown, turns pale ; 
Consults all day your jnt'rest and your ease, 
Bichly rewarded if he can but please ; 
And, proud to make his firm attachment known, 
To save your life would nobly riAk his own. 

Pfow which stands highest in your seriouit 
thought f 

Charles, without doubt, say you— iand so he ought j 
One act, that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thousand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heav'n approves, as honest and sincere. 
The work of gen'rous love and filial fear ; 
But, with averted eyes, the pmnis<;ient Judge 
Scorns the base hireling, and the slavish drudge. 
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Not to deem all Enthusiasts Hypocrites. 



Where dwell these matchless saints ? — old Cum 
cries. . . 
Ev'n at your side, Sir, and before your eyes^ 
The favoured few — ^th' enthusiasts you despise. 
And, pleas'd at heart, because on holy ground 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found, 
Reproach a people with his single fall. 
And cast his filthy raiment at them all. 
Attend I— an apt similitude shall show 
Whence springs the conduct that ofiends you so. 

See where it smokes along the sounding plain, 
Blown all aslant, a driving, dashing rain, 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it again, and faster, to the ground ; 
Now flashing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the L'ghtnings darjt away. 
Ere yet it came the traveler urg'd his steed^ 
And hurried, but with unsuccessful speed ; 
Now, drench'd throughout, and hopeless of his case, 
He drops the rein, and lenves him to his pace. 
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A TrETeller sheltered from a Storiki% 

Suppose^ unlook'd for in a scene so rude^ 
Long hid by interposing hill or wood. 
Some mansion, neat and elegantly dress'd^ 
By some kind hospitable heart possessM, 
Offer him warmth, security, and rest ; 
Think with what pleasure, i^fe, and at bis MM, 
He hears the tempest howling in the trees ; 
What glowing thanks. bis lipg and heart enq^y. 
While danger past is turn'd to present joy. 
So fares it with the sinner, when be feels , 
A growing dread of rengeanee at Ms b»eis: 
His conscience, like a glassy lake before, 
Lash'd into foaming waves, b^ns to roar ; 
The law, grown clamorous, though silent lox^^ 
Arraigns him — charges him with ev^ry wrongs 
Asserfo the rights of his oflimded LMd; 
And death, or restitu<ioR, is the w^rd: 
The last impossible, he fears the first. 
And, having well deserv'd, expects tbe woftrt* 
Then welcome refuge, and a pteeeful home ; 
Oh for a shelter from the wrath to come! 
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A Siimer briMigfat to Faith aod forgiven. 
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Crush Bie^ ye focks ; ye falling mountains^ hida 

I Or bury me in ocean's angry tide. — 

^ The scrutiny of those all-se^ng eyes 
I dare not-— And you need not, God replies ; 

j The remedy you want I fireely give: 

I The book shall teach you — read, believe, and lire I 
'Tis done — ^the raging storm is heard no more^ 
Heroy laceivea him on her peaceful shore ; 
And Jttsiioe, guardian the dread command. 
Drops the red rengeanoe from his willing hand* 
A soul redeemrM desmnds a fife of praise ; 

I Hence ike complexion of his future days. 
Hence a demeanoiur holy and unspeck'd. 
And the worUPs haired, as its sure offset. 

Some lead a Ufe unUameable and just. 
Their own dear virtue their, uvshaken trust: 
They n^ver soi^^^-or, if (as all offend) 
&une trraai s)i)w their daily walk attend, 
The poor are near at hand, Ae charge m smaU, 
A slight gvatuity atones for aB I 
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No Hopes for those who have no Fears. 

For, though the pope has lost his interest here^ 

And pardons are not sold as once they were. 

No papist more desirous to compound^ 

Than some grave sinners upon English ground. 

That plea refuted, other quirks they seek-— 

Mercy is infinite, and man is weak; 

The future shall obliterate the past. 

And heav'n, no doubt, shall be their home at last 

Come, then— a still, small whisper in your ear— 
He has no hope who never had a fear ; 
And he that never doubted of his state. 
He may, perhaps — ^perhaps he may — ^tod late. 

The pcbth to bliss abounds with many a snare ; 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare. 
The Frenchman, first in literary fame, 
(Mention him, if you please. Voltaire ?'-^Thesam6.) 
With spirit, genius, eloquence, supplied, 
Liv'd long, wrote much, laugh'd heartily, and died. 
The scripture was his jest-book, whence he drew 
Son mots to gall the Christian and the JeWi, 



Digitized by Google 



TBum- 



Infidels Comrds in Sickness. 

An infidel in henJth^ but what when sick ? • 
Oh— then a text would touch him at the ^ck. 
View him at Paris^ in his last career ; 
Sarrounding throngs the demi«god revere i 
Exalted on his pedestal of pride^ i 
And fum'd with frankincense on ev'ry side^ 
He begs their flatt'ry with his latest breath ; 
And^ smotherM lA't at last, is prais'd to deatik I. 

Ton cottager, who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her little store ; . 
Content, though mean ; and cheerfUl, if not gay; 
Shuffling her threads about the Uve-long day. 
Just earns a scanty pittance ; and at night 
Lies down secure, her heart and pocket light ; 
She, for her humble sphere by nature fit, 
JisA little understanding, and no wit, 
Receives no praise ; but though her lot be such, 
(Toilsome and indigent) she renders much ; 
Ju&t knows, and knows no more, her Bible true^ 
A truth the l^iUiant Frenchman never knew i 
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A happy Cottager. —False Fame of a French Poet. 

And in that charter reads, ifith .sparkling eye^. 
Her title to a treasure in the skies. 

Oh^ happy peasant ! Ob, unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinsel^ her's the rich reward ; 
He prais'd, perhaps, for ages yet to eome ; 
She never heard of half a mile from home : 
He, lost in errors, his vain heart prefers ; 
She, safe in the simplicity of her^9* 

Not many wise, ridi, noble, or profound 
In science^ win one inch of heav'nly ground. 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor should gain it, and the rieh should not ? 
No — the volupt'arieS', who ne'er forget 
One pleasure lost, lose heav'n without regret ; 
Regret would rouse them, and give birth to prayer ; 
Pray'r wouM add faith, and faith would fix them there. 

Not that the Former of us all in this, 
Or aught he does, is govern'd by caprice ; 
The supposition is replete with sin, 
And hears the brand of blasphemy burnt m. 
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Call to Heaven universal — Poverty a Blessing. 

Not sor-^the sUver trumpet's beav'nly call 

Sounds for the poor^ but sounds alike for all : 

Kings are invited; and, would kings obey, 

No slaves on earth more welcome were tban they : 

But royalty, nobility, and state, 

A.re such a dead preponderating weight. 

That endless bliss, (how strange soe'er it seem) 

In counterpoise, flies up and kicks the beam* 

'Tis open, and ye cannot enter-r-why ? 

Because ye will not, Conyera would reply^ 

And he says much that many may dispute 

And cavil at with ease> but. none refute. 

Oh, bless'd effect of pequry and want,. 

The seed 90wn there, how. vig'rous is the plant ! 

No soil like poverty for growth divi»e> 

As l^jBo^t land supplies the richest wine« 

Eartl^^iyes too little^ giving only breads 

To nourish pcide> or turn the^ weaHesit head : 

To them th^ soundiiig jstj^en of the schools 

Seems what it isKr^ cap and bdls. for fools 
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Piety discovered under a Coronet. 
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The light they walk by, kindled from above> 
Shows them the shortest way to life and love : 
They, strangers to. the controversial field, 
Where deists always foild, yet scorn to yield> 
And ttever checked by what impedes the wise, 
Believe> rush forward, and possess the prize* 

Envy, ye. great, the dull unletter'd small : 
Ye have mdch icause for envy*— but not all; 
We boast some rich ones whom the gocrpel swuys ; 
And one who wears a coronet, and prays ; 
Like gleanings of an olive-tree, AeyshoW 
Here and there one upon the topmost bough. 

How readily, upon the gospel plan. 
That question* has its answer— *What is man ? 
Sinful and wei^k, in ev'ry sense a wretch ; 
An instrument^ whose chords, upon the stretch, 
And strainM to the last screw that he can bear, 
Yield only discord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the blest resi^nce of truth divine^ 
Glorious as Solyma's interior sbrine, 
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Hutuan Power unavailing, 

Where^ in his own oracular abode^ 
Dwelt visibly the light-creatii^ God ; 
But made long since^ like Babylon of old, 
A den of mischiefs never to he told : 
And she, once raistreiss of the realms around. 
Now scattered wide, and no where to be found. 
As soon shall' rise and re^ascend the throme, 
By native' pow'r and energy her own, 
As nature, at her ^wn peculiar c6st. 
Restore to man the gldries he has lost. 
Go—bid the winter cease to chill the year ; 
Replace the wan^'i'ihg oomet in his sphere ; 
Then boast (but wait for that vnhop'd for hour) 
The self-restoring arm of human pbw'r. 
But what is roan in his own proud este^ ? 
Hear him — hims^ the po^t and the theme : 
A monarch, ctoth'd witli majesty and awe ^ 
His mind his kindom, and his will his law ; ^ 
Grace in his inein, and glory in his eyes, 
Supreme on earth, and worHiy of the skies. 
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A Royal and Infidel Pojet, 

Stfengtb in his h^art^ dominioa in his ood^ 
Aud^ thunderbolts excepted, qjqjte ilGUmLI 

So sing4 he^ ehaiw'd vith his own mind and . foriD9% 
The song magnafeent-^the theme a w«Nrm ^ 
Himself so much the source of his d«Iigh(^ 
His JVIaker has no beauty in his sight. 
See where he site> contemplatiye and fiK'd> 
Pleasure and wonder in his features iuix^d 
His pstssioo& tauy'd^ and all at his controql^ 
How perfect the coaq^esufei of }m soul I 
Complac^cy ha&breathM a gentle gale,, 
O^er all Us thoughts, and sw^ll^d h«s easy /sail :- . 
Hi& Ibtofidcs well trimBiK'd, md in the gay^esi st^lfi^ . 
liike regimented t&xmmhHy rank and file. 
Adorn his int^lectsaa well as shfAvi9i»» 
And teaek him B43tions splendid «s tb^Epsely^ft ^ 
The Bible.oi^y stands ii^l0at^;there7- 
Though thai a£ aU most w<Mrthjs q£ hia care i 
And^ like an infent^ troublesome awake>: 
te left to sleep, fDP pi^ai^e and %u^et ^ke^ 
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who treated the BiMe as an Ittiposturek 

What «hall tlie mun defser^ of human kitid^ 
Whose happy skill and indHiltryi t^tnbin'd^ 
SImiH proy^ (what argument toilld nevbr yet) 
The Bible an« imposture and a ch^ai? 
The praiiles o( the libertine, profess'd 
The worst of men, and curses of the b^t^ 
Where should tiie living, weeping o'er his woed j 
The dying, trembling at the awful dose ; 
Where the betrayM, forsaken, and oppressed, 
The thousands whom the world fdrbids to rest ; 
Where should they fitid, (those cbmforte at an end 
The scripture yields) or hope to find a friend ? 
Sorrow might muse herself to madness then { 
And^ seeking exile from the sight of men> 
Bury herself in solitude profound^ 
Grow frantic with her pangs, and bite the ground. 
Thus often unbelief, grown liiok of life, 
Flies to the tempting pool, or felon knife» 
The jury meet, the coroner is short, 
And lunacy the •verdict of the court. 
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Scripture the Consolation of th^ AMicUd. 

Reverse the sentence^ let the trutK be known. 

Such lunacy is ignora^noe alotie. 

They knew not, what some .bishops may not kiiiw. 

That scripture is the only cujre of wo^.. 

That field of promise, haw it flings abroad 

Its odour o'er t^ie Cbri»ti*n's thorny road ! 

The soul, reposing on asaur'd relief. 

Feels herself happy amidst all her grief, . 

Forgets her laba^r as she toils a|png, 

Weeps tear^ of joy, and bursts ixn^ a song. 

But the same word, that like the. pplish'd sha^e> 
Ploughs up the roots of a belierer^s care, » 
Kills, too, the flow'ry weeds, wheRe^er they grow. 
That bind the sinner's Bacchanalian' brow. 
Oh, that unwelcome voice of heav'nly love. 
Sad messenger of mercy from above ! 
How does it grate upon bis thankkss ear. 
Crippling his pleasures with the cramp of fear ! 
His will and judgment at continual strife. 
That civil war imbitters all his life: 



Digitized by Google 



tRUTH. 



91 



Sinaei-s unthankful for heavenly Promises. 

In vain he points his pow'rs against the skies^ 
la vain he closes or averts his eyes. 
Truth will intrude — she bids him yet beware ; 
And shakes the sceptic in the scorner's chair. 

Though various foes against the truth combine^ 
Pride above all opposes her design ; 
Pride, of a growth superior to the rest. 
The subtlest serpent, with the loftiest crest. 
Swells at the thought, and, kindling into rage. 
Would hiss the cherub mercy from the stage. 

And is the soul, indeed, so lost ?— she cries ; 
FalPn from her glory, and too weak to rise ? 
Torpid and dull, beneath a frozen zone, 
Has she no spark that may be deem'd her own ? 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeserved — ^yet, surely, not for all ! 
Some beams of rectitude she yet displays. 
Some love of virtue, and some pow^r to praise 5 
Can lift herself above corporeal things. 
And, soaring on her own unborrowed wings, 

Toil. I. o 
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The Soul equal to Exertions to secure Mercy. 

Possess herself of all that's good or true, 
Assert the skies, and vindicate lier due« 
iPast indiscretion is a venial crime ; 
And, if the youth, unmellow'd yet by tiine^ 
Bore on his branch, luxuriant then and rude. 
Fruits of a blighted size, austere and erude^ 
Maturer years shall happier stores produce^ 
And meliorate the weU concocted juice. 
Then, conscious of her meretorious zeal. 
To justice she may make her bold appeal ; 
And leave to mercy, with a tranquil mind, 
The wwthless and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear, then, how mercy slighted and defied. 
Retorts th' affront against the crown of pride. 

PeHsh the virtue, as it ought> abhorr'd. 
And the' fool with it, who insults his Lord. 
Th' atonement a Redeemer's love has wrought 
Is not for you — the righteous need it not. 
Seest thou yon h&rlot, wooing all she meets. 
The worn-out nuisance of <lie public streets; 
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The most profligate may be reclaimed. 

Herself^ from morn to nighty from night to mom^ 
Her own abhorrence^ and as much your scorn ! 
The gracious show*lr, unlimited and free, 
Shall fall on her, when heaven denies it thee. 
Of all that wisdom dictates, this the drift-~ 
That man is dead in sin, and life a gift. 

Is virtue, then, unless of Christian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or foolishness, or both ? 
Ten thousand sages lo^t in ^dless woe. 
For i^orance of what they could nipt know ? 
That speeeh betrays at once a bigot's tongue- 
Charge not a God iir ith such outrageous wrong ! 
Truly, jiot 1 — ^the partial light men have. 
My creed persuades me^ ^^11 employed, may save ; 
While lie that scorns tlie nooarday beam, perverse. 
Shall find the blessing, unimprov'd, a curse. 
Let heathen worthies, whose exalted mind 
Left sensuality and dross behind^ 
Possess, for me, their undiiq)uted lot. 
And take, unenvied, the reward they sought. 
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The Heathens had Wisdom of cdestial Origin. 

But stilly in virtue of a Saviour's plea^ 

Not blind by choice^ but destin'd not to see. 

Their fortitude and wisdom were a flame 

Celestial^ though they knew not whence it came^ 

Deriv'd from the same source of light and grace 

That guides the Christian in his swifter race. 

Their judge was conscience^ and her rule their law : 

That rule, pursued with rev'rence and with awe. 

Led them, however fault'ring, faint, and slow. 

From what they knew to what they wish'd to knoir. 

But let not him that shares a brighter day 

Traduce the splendour of a noon-tide ray^ 

Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 

And deem his base stupidity no crime ; 

The wretch, who slights the bounty of the skies, 

« 

And sinks, while favoured with the means to rise. 
Shall find them rated at their full amount, 
The good he scorn'd all carried to account. 

Marshalling all his terrors as he came ; 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring flame; 
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but not so active and illuminated as Christians. 

From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law — 

Life for obedienc — death for ev'ry flaw. 

When the great Sovereign would his will express. 

He gives a perfect rule ; what can he less ? 

And guards it with a sanction as severe 

As vengeance can inflict^ or sinners fear : 

Else his own glorious rights he would disclaim^ 

And man might safely trifle with his name. 

He bids him glow with unremitting love 

To all on earth, and to himself above ; 

Condemns th' injurious deed, the sland'rous tongue. 

The thought that meditates a brother's wrong : 

Brings not alone the more conspicuous part — 

His conduct — to the test, but tries his heart. 

Hark ! universal nature shook and groan'd, 
'Twas the last trumpet — see the Judge enthron'd: 
Rouse all your courage at your utmost need ; 
Now summon ev'ry virtue — stand, and plead* 
What ! silent ? Is your boasting heard no more ? 
That self-renouncing wisdom, learn'd before. 



Digitized by Google 



1<» TRUTH. 



The transcendent Joy of Believers. 

tiad shed immortal glories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchase now.^ 

All joy to the believer ! He can speak — ^ 
Trembling, yet happy ; confident, yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot^ 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trusted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hop -d, "but in thy righteousness divine : 
My.pray'rs and alms, imperfect, and defil'd, 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child ; 
However performed, it was their brightest part 
That they proceeded from a grateful heart : 
Cleans'd in thine own all-purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil, and accept their good t 
I cast them 'at thy feet — my cmly plea 
Is what it was — dependence upon thee : 
While struggling in the vale of tears below. 
That never fail'd, nor shall it fail me now. 

Angelic gratulations rend the skies : 
Pride fells unpkied, never more to rise ; 
Humility is crown'd ; and faith receives the prize. 
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Tantane, tarn patiens, nvUo certamine tolli 
Dana sines t Y iag. 

Why weeps the tame for England f What appears 
In England's ease to move the muse to tears? 
From side to side of lier delightful isle^ 
Is she not clotb'd with a perpetual smile ? 
Can nature add a charm, or art confer. 
A new-found luxury not seen in her f 
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The Advantages of England, 

Where under heav'n is pleasure more pursued ? 
Or where does cold reflection less intrude ? 
Her fields a rich expanse of wavy corn, 
Pour'd out from plenty's overflowing horn ; 
Ambrosial gardens^ in which art supplies 
The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 
Her peaceful shores, where busy commerce waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 
Whom fiery suns, that scorch the russet spice 
Of eastern groves, and oceans floor'd with ice 
Forbid in vain to push his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll. 
From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 
The chariots, bounding in her wheel- worn streets; 
Her vaults below where ev'ry vintage meets ; 
Her theatres, her revels, and her sports ; 
The scenes to which not youth alone^ Vesoris, 
But age, in spite of weakness and of pain. 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth again ; 
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counteracted by her Vices like Israel. 

All speak her happy : lei the muse look round 

From East to West, no sorrow can be found ; 

Or only what, in cottages confin'd^ 

Sighs unregarded to the paiising wind. 

Then wherefore weep for England ? What appears 

In England's case to move the muse to tears ? 
The prophet wept for Israel ; wish'd his eyes 

Were fountains fed with infinite supplies s 

For Israel dealt in robbery and wrong ; 

There were the scomer's and the sland'rer'i tongue ; 

Oaths, usM as playthings or convenient tools^ 
{ As int'rest bias'd knaves, or fashion fools ; 

Adultry neighing at his neighbour's door ; . 

Oppression, labouring hard to grind the poor ; 
! The partial balance, and deceitful weiglit; 

The treach'rous smile, a mask for secret hate 

Hypocrisy, formality in pray'r, 
I And the dull service of the lip, were there. 

Her women, insolent and self-caress'd. 

By vanity?s unwearLed finger dress'd, 

VOL. I. It 
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whose People lost iu Licentiousness^ 

Forgot the blush that virgin, fears impart 

To modest cheeks^ and borrowed one fram art ; 

Were just such trifles, without worth or use. 

As silly pride and idleness produce ; 

CurPd, st^enied, furbelow'd and flounc'd around^ 

With feet too delicate to touch the ground. 

They stretch'd the neck, and roll'd the wanton eye, 

And sigh'd for ev'ry fool that flutter'd by. 

He saw his people slaves to ev'ry lust. 
Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjust; (; 
He heard the wheels of an avenging Ga<f^., 
Groan heavily along the distant ifoad ; 
Saw Babylon set wide her tworleav'd brass 
To let the military deluge pass, 
Jerusalem a prey, her glory soiPd, 
Her {MTtnces captive, and her treasures spoilM ; 
Wept till all Israel heard his bitter cry ; . 
Stamp'd. with his foot ; and imoie upon his thigh : 
But wept, and stamp'd, and smote his thigh, in vain-- 
Fleasure is deaf when told of ^future pain, . 
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scorned the Prophet and became Captives. 

And sounds prophetic are too rough to suit 
Ears long accustom'd to the pleasing lute — 
They scorn'd his inspiration and his theme ; 
Pronounc'd him franticy and his fears a dream ; 
With self-indulgence wing'd the fleeting hours/ 
'Till the foe found them^ and down fell the towr's. 

Long time Assyria bound them in her chain ; 
Tiil penitence had purg'd the public stain^ 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity mov'd, 
Retum'd them happy to the land they lov'd : 
There, proof against prosperity, awhile 
They stood the test of her ensnaring smile ; 
And had the grace, in scenes of peace, to show 
The virtue they had learn'd in scenes of woe« 
But man is frail, and can but ill sustain 
A long immunity from grief and pain ; 
And, after all the joys that plenty leads. 
With tip-toe step vice silently succeeds. 

When he that ruPd them with a shepherd's rod. 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
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When Nations are pnnish'd by their Sins, 

Came^ not expected in that humble guise^ 
To sift and search them with unerring eyes. 
He founds conceaPd beneath a fair outside. 
The filth of rottenness and worm of pride ; 
Their piety a system of deceit. 
Scripture emplqy^d to sanctify the cheat ; 
The pharisee the dupe of his own art, 
Self-idoliz'd, and yet a knave at heart ! 

When nations are to perish in their sins, . 
'Tis in the church the leprosy begins. 
The priest, whose office is, with zeal sincere. 
To watch the fountain and preserve it clear, 
Carelessly nods and sleeps upon the brink. 
While ptheirs poison what the flock must drink; 
Or, waking at the call of lust alone. 
Infuses lies and errors of his own. 
His unsuspecting sheep believe it pure ; 
And, tainted by the very means of cure. 
Catch from each other a contagious apot, 

i 

I The foul forerunner of a gen'ral rot. 

1 
I 
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their Misconduct originates with Priests, 

Then truth is hush'd^ tliat heresy niay preach ; 
And all is trash tliat reason cannot reach : 
Then God's own image on the soul impress'd 
Becomes a mock'ry, and a standing jest ; 
And faith^ the root whence only can arise 
The graces of ^ life that wins the skies, 
Loses at once all yalue and esteem, 
Pronouhc'd by grey-beards a pernicio s dream : 

I Then ceremony leads her bigots forth, 

1 Prepared to fight for shadows of no worth ; 

I While truths, on which eternal tilings depend. 
Find not, or hardly find, a single friend : 
As soldiers watdi the signal of command. 
They learn to bow, to kneel, to sit, to stand ; 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form, and gesture, and grimace. 
Such, when the teachejp pf his church was there^ 

1 People and priest, the sons of Israel were ; 
Stiff in the letter, lax in the design 
And import of theit oracles divine j 
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whose Learning is legen4stiy and absurd. 

Their learning legendary, false, absurd. 

And yet exalted above God's own word ; 

They drew a curse from an intended good, 

PufPd up with gifts they aever understood. 

He judg'd them with as terrible a frown 

As if not love, but wrath, had brou^t him down : 

Yet he was gentle as soft summer airs ; 

Had grace for others' sins, but none for theinL 

Through all he spoke a noble plainness ran—r- 

Rhetoric is artifice, the work of man ; 

And tricks and turns, that fancy may devise, 

AriB far too mean for him that rules the skies. 

Th' astonish'd vulgar trembled while he tore 

The mask from faces never seen before : 

He stripp'd th' impostors in the noon-day sun ; 

Show'd that they foUow'd all they seem'd to shunj 

Their pray'rs made public, their excefiises kept 

As private as the chambers where they slept; 

The temple and its holy rites profan'd 

By mumm'ries he that dwelt in it disdain'd ; 
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llJplifted hands, that at convenient times 
Coul'd Mt extortion and the worst of crimes^ 
Wash'd with a neatness sci'upulously nice. 
And free from ev'ry taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy mends her pace 
When obstinacy once has conquered grace. 
They saw distemper heaPd, and life restor'd^ 
In answer to the fiat of his word ; 
Gonfess'd the wonder, and, with daring tongue^ 
Bksphem'd th' authority from which it sprung. 
They knew, by sure prognostics seen on high^ 
The future tone and temper of the sky ; 
But, grave dissemblers ! could not understand 
That sin let loose speaks punishment at hand. 

Ask now of history's authentic page. 
And call up evidence from ev'^ry age ; 
Display with busy and laborious hand 
The blessings of the most indebted land ! 
What nation will you find, whose annals prove 
^ rich an int'rpst in almighty love t 
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Plag^ues of Egypt — Woes of Canaan— Miracles* 

L ir .. ■ • 1 • - I ' I > i 

Where dwell they now^ where dwelt in andtot day^ 
A people planted^ tvaterM, blest as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagues and Canaan's woes proclaim 
The favojars pour'd upon the Jewish name-^ 
Their freedom^ purchased for them at the cost 
Of all their hard, oppressors valued most ; 
Their title to a country not their own 
Made sure l?y prodigies 'till then unknown ; 
tor them, the states they left made waste and v<nd } 
For them, the states to which they went destroyed 
A cloud to measure out their march by day, 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way ; 
That moving signal summoning, when best^ 
Their host to move ; and, when it stay'd, to rest. 
For them the rocks dissolv'd iato a flood, 
The dews condens'd into angelic food ; 
Their very garments sacred — old, yet new^ 
And Time forbid to touch tbem as he flew ; 
Streams, swell'd above the bank, enjoin'd to stands 
While they pass'd through to their appointed land } 
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God the Leader of th« Jfews to Victory, 

I Their lender arm'd wUh tpeekqess^ and loye^. 
And grac'd with clear credeati^ls from above; ' 
ThemMiiyes secuir'd beneath th& Almighty ^^g i ' 
Their God their capjiaiu % U^wgiver^ audi king j 
CroWii'd With a thouslmd yict'jries, and at last \ 
Lords of the*donquer'd 9oil^ there rooted fast^ ' . 
In peaoe 'poBshssmg what they Wdn by war^ 
Their name ifiir piiblish'd^ and reverM as far j • 
Whererwill yo6 find a race like theiro^ endow'd ^ 
With all that mAn e'er wlshM, ol^ Ymr'n bestow'd r 

They^ and they only, linkMlgst all ma«kii|d, 
Beceiv'd the tranMript of ith^ eternal mind ; . . :r 
Were trtiaied with hh wn^ertgrttven Jaw», 
And conttitiMed guardiansi «f his (uiuse : , 
Theirs were the prophetia^ theirs the priestly call^ 

! And theirs, by bii^th^ the Saviour of qs i(ll. 
In vain : the naftionsy that had fieen them rise 
With fierce and envious; yet admiring eyes. 
Had sought to cfrush them^gaarded as they were 
% pow'r dtviiie, aild tkiXt that coold not er r- 

* Vide Joshua 14, 
VOL. 1. q 
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who might have resisted the RomaDS, 

Had they maitttain'd aUegianee firm and snre, 

And kept the fa^h immaculate and pure^ 

Then the proud eagles of all-conq'ring Rome 

Had found one city not to be o'ercome ; 

And the twelve^standards of the tribes unfurPd^ 

Had bid defiance to the warring world. 

But grace abtte'd brings forth the foulest deeds^ ' 

As richest soil the most lulcuriant weeds. 

Cur'd of the gulden calves, their fathers^sin^ 

I'hey set up self, that idol god within 5 . 

ViewM a Deliverer with disdain and hatey \ 

Who left th0m still a tributary s*ate ; 

Seiz'd fa«rt his hand, held out to set them free 

From a woi-se yoke, and naiPd it to the tree : 

There was the consummation and the crown. 

The flow'r of IsraePs infamy full blown ; 

Thence date their sad declension, and their faU ; 

Their woes, not yet repe^Pd — ^thence date them all ! 

Thus fell the best instructed in bw day, 
And the most favoured land, look where we may. 
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had they kept their Faith entire ; 

Philosophy, indeed, on Grecian eyes 

Had pour'd the day, and clear'd the Romaii skies ; 

In other climes, perhaps creative art, 

With pow^r surpassing their's perform'd her part ; 

Might give more life to marble, or might fill 

The glowing tablets with a just^r skill. 

Might shine in fable, and grace idle themes 

With all th' embroid'ry of poetic dreams > 

'Twas their^s alone to 4ive into the plan 

That truth and mercy had revealed to man ; 

And, while the world beside, that plan unknown. 

Deified useless wood or senseless stone. 

They breaih'd in faith their wett-direpted prayVs, 

And the true God— the God of truth was theijr's. 

Their glory faded, and their raijp d|spers'4 ; - 
The ]Bj^t of nations noW| though onpe the first ; 
They warn and teach the proudest, wpuld they l^arn. 
Keep wii^dpm, or meet vengi&^nce h) your turn : 
If we escaped not, if Heav'n spa;r'd not us, 
Pe^l'd, sc^tteir'd, apd externiini^ted, thus j 
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but wer« scattered and disgraced for their Vices. 

If vice recciv'diipr reiribalion ^he ^ 

When we were visited^ what hepe for you ? 
When God arifiles with an awful frown^ 
To punish lust^ or pluck presumption down 
When gifts perverted, or not duly priz'd. 
Pleasure overvalued, and hih grace despis'd, - 
Provoke 4^he vengemoe of his righteous' hand > 
To pour down wrath upon a thankless land ; 
He will be fou^d impfirtially severe ; ' . . 
Too just'to wink, or speak the guilty dean ; 

Ob, Israel, of all nations mod; umkme! 
Thy diadem displaced, thy sceptre gone ; 
Thy temple, once i£y glory, fall'n and ras'd. 
And thou a worshipper e'en where thou may ^st ; : 
Thy services^ cttice holy without spot, ^ 
Mere shadows now, their ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Levites, once a consecrated host. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage lost. 
And thoii thyself o^er ev'ry country sow?. 
With none on earth that thou canst call thine own j 
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and England is warned by their Exampley 

Cry aloud/ them thai sittest ia the dust^ 
Cry to the proud> (he tfuely and unjust ; 
Knock at the gates of liatiods/ rouse their fears ; 
Say wrath it emmng; and the storm appears ; 
But raise the slirillest dry m British ears. 

fWhatcaik^thee^ restleas as thf^ wav^s that roar, 
And fling their fo^m against thy chalky shore ? 
I Mistress^ at least while Providence shall please. 
And trident*foearing que^n of the wide seas — 
Wby^ having kept good faith, and often shown 
Friendship and truth to others, find'st ihoii none t 
Tbou that hast set the persecuted free. 
None interposes now to succbur the^. 
Countries, indebted to thy pow'r^ tb&t shine 
With light derived from thee, would smother things 
Thy very children watfeh for thy diagr&ce — 
A lawless brood I and curse thee thy face. 
Thy rulers load thy credit, yfear by yeai*, ' 
With sums' Peruvian' mines could tteyir clear ; 
As if, like arches'built with skilful hand. 
The more 'twere prest the firmer it would stand. 
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not to be misled to Ambition by false Eloquence ; 

The cry in all thy ships is still the s&ine — 
Speed us away to battle and to fame. 
Thy mariners explore the wild expanse^ 
Impatient to descry the flags of France : 
But, though they fight as thine have ev«r &ught, ; 
Return asham'd, without the wreaths they sought. 
Thy senate is a scene of civil jar. 
Chaos of contrarieties at war; 
Where sharp and solid, phlegmatic and ii^hi. 
Discordant atoms meet, ferment, and fight ; 
Where obstinacy takes his sturdy stand. 
To disconcert what policy has plannM ; . 
Where policy is busied all night long 
In setting right what faction has set wrong ; * 
Where flails of oratory thresh the floor. 
That yields them chafi^ and dust, and nothing more* 
Thy rackM inhabitants repine, complain, 
Tax'd till the brow of labour sweats in vain ; 
War lays a burthen on the reeling state. 
And peao9 does nothing to relieve the weight ; 
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for Statesmen aie but Instruments of Providence, 

' Successive loads succeeding broils impose. 
And sighing millions prophesy the close. 

Is adverse providence, when pondered well, 
So dimly writ, or difficult to spell, 
Thou canst not read with readiness and ease 
Providence adverse in events like these ? 
Know, then, tliat heavenly wisdom on tins ball. 
Creates, gives T)irth to, guides, consummates all ; 
That, wiiile laborious and quick-thoughted man 
Snuffs up the praise jof what he seems to plan. 
He first conceives, then perfects his design. 
As a mere instrument in hands divine. 

' Blind to ihe working of that secret pow'r 
That balances the wings of ev'ry hour. 
The busy trifler dreams himself alone. 
Frames many a purpose, and God works his own. 
States thrive or wither, as moons wax and wane, 
Ev'n as his will and his decrees ordain. 
While honour, virtui?, piety, bear sway. 
They flourish ; and^ as these decline, decay. 
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and Virtue will be at last triunrphent. 

In just resentment of lih injur'd laws^ 
He pours contempt on tHem, and on ihj^ir .eaixse; ' 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwlirt 
The ^eb of ev'ry scheme tiiey have at heart ; ' « 
Bids rottenness invade and briiig to dust 
The pillars of sup^ort^ in which they trust, 
And do his errand of disgrace and shame ' 
Onihe chief strength and glory of fhe. frame. 
Ncme ever yet impeded what He wrought; ' - 
None bars him out fom his most secret thoi^^hi^ 
Darkness itself before his eye is light, . . 
And hell's close mischief naked in his sighf* 

Stand now, and judge %self>^Hast .tfibttiiiciirF(i 

His anger, who can waste thee with a.wocd^ 
Who poises and proportions sea and land, ' ' 
Weighing them in the hollow of hjs h|Mid,< 
And in whose awful sight all nations seem- - 
As grasshoppers, as dust, a drop, a. dream ? ^ 
Hast thou (a sacrilege his sopl abhors) ^ • 
Claim'(i all the glory of thy proi^'rou^ wais'? 
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The Vanity of ascribing Saccess to our Fleets. 

Proud of thy ileote and armies^ stoPn the gem 
Of his jiMt praise^ to lavish it on them T 
Hast thou not learn what thou art often UAd^ 
A truth stiU sacred^ and believM of old^ 
That no success attends on spears and swordi 
Unblest^ and that the battle is the Lords ? 
^itiat courage is his creature^ and dismay 
The post that at his bidding speeds avray^ 
Ghastly in feature^ and his stamm'ring tongue 
With doleful rumour and sad presage hung> 
To quell the Talouf of ^e s^toutest hearty 
And teach the combatant a womaif jS part f 
i That he bids thousands fly when none pursue> 
Saves as he wiU^ by many or by few> 
And claims for ever^ aa hk royal rights 
Th^ event and sure decision of tiie fight t 

Hast thou^ though suckled at fair freedom's breast;^ 
lEiXporfed slav'ry to tiie conquered East^ 
Pull'd down tlie tyrants India serv'd with4]read. 
And rais'd thysdf^ a greater^ in their stead ? 

VOUlt R 
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Subverting the old Tytanoy of India to plant our own. 

Gone thither armM and hungry^ returned full. 
Fed from the riehest veins o£ the Moguls 
A defl{>ot big with pow'r dl)tain*d by wealth, 
And that obtaia'd by rapiite and by stealth ? 
With A^atic vices etor'd thy mjnd, 
But left their virtuefi^ and thine own behind ; : 
And, having trucked thy soul, brought home the fee» 
To tempt the poor to s^ll hims^f t6 thee ? 

Hast thou by statute shoved from its design 
The Saviour's feast, his^ own Uest bread and wii}e> . 
And made the symbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a pick-lock to a place, 
That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dipp'd in sacramental blood? 
A blot that will be. still a blot, in spite 
Of all that grave apolc^isto may write ; 
. A'nd, though a bishop toil to cleanse the stain^ 
He wipes and scours the silver, cup in vain. 
And hast thou sworn, on ev^ry slight pretence^ 
'TiU perjuries are common as bad ]penee> 
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Hypocrisy of public Fasts for our Disasters. 

While thousands^ careless of the damning sin. 
Kiss the book*s outside who ne'er look within f 

Hast thou^when hea v'n has cloth'd theewitb disgrace. 
And, long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou ha«t known eclipses, and endur'd. 
Dimness and anguish> all thy beams obscured. 
When sin has shed dishonour on thy bronis ' 
And nerer of a sabler hue than now) 
Hast thou, with heart perverse and conscience sear'd. 
Despising all rebuke, still persevered. 
And, having chosen evil, scorn'd the voice 
That cried. Repent 1 — and gloried in thy choice? 
Thy fastings, irhen calamity at last 
Suggests th^ expedient of a yearly fast. 
What mean they? Canst thou dream there is a pow'r 
In lighter diet, at a later hour. 
To charm to sleep the threat'ning of the skies. 
And hide past folly from all-seeing eyes ? 
The fast that wins deliv'raiice, and suspends 
The stroke that a vindictive God intends, 
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The Crime that disgraces hiunan Nature* 

Is to renoifnc^ hypo^^risy ; to dr»w * 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law ; 
To war with pleasure^ i4<d]z'd before ; 
To vanquish lust^ apd wear its yo^e no moret 
AU fastfng else^i what^'er be the pretepqe^ 
|s wooing n)ercy by renew'4 off^mset 
' Hast thiou within thee sin^^ tliat in old time 
^Brought fire from l^eav'n^i the fiiev-'abi;tsing eriiil^« 
Whose hqrrid perpetration stamps (lia^ra^ 
Baboons are free from upon human ra0e ? 
Think on the fr^ and well- watered spot 
That fed the flocks i^nd berda of wealthy Lot, 
^here Paradise seem <»tiQ youdiaard on etrthji 
Burning and ^corch'd into perpetiud de^ftb> 
Pr, in his words who danm'd i\^e base desire^ 
Suff'ring the vengeance qf eternal fire ; 
Jhen nature, ii^ur'd, ^caqdalk'^d^ defiPd, 
Vnveil'd her blushing «heek, bcik'd on, and smiPd j 
Beheld with joy the lovely scene defaced. 
And prais'd tl^e wrath that laid her beauties waste, 
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A Bincere and meek Priesthood should shun the World. 

Far be the thought from my verse of mme» 
And farther still the forni'd and fii^'d design. 
To thrust the charge of deeds that I detest 
Against an innocent unconscious breast : 
The man that dares traduce^ because he caii 
With safety to himself^ is not a man : 
An individual is a sacred mark> 
^ot to be pifrc'd in play^ or in the dark ; 
]But public censure speaks ^ public foe^ 
Unless a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The priestly brotherhood^ devout^ sinGere» 
From meaii self-int'rest and ambition clear, 
Their hope in Heav'n, servility their scorn. 
Prompt to persuade, expostulate, and warn. 
Their wisdom pure, mid giv'n them from above^^ 
Their usefulness iosur'd by a^al and love. 
As meek as the man Moses, ai|d withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's presence Paul, 
Should ily the world's contaminating toueli, 
||9)y 4Q(} v|npolliited rare thi^ sucb t 
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" The Teacher only now fit for the simple and plain* 

Except a few with Eli's spirit blest, 
Hophni and Phineas may dcgscribe the re^. 

Where shaU a teacher look, in days like ihese^ 
For ears and hearts that be can hope to please ? 
Look to the poor — ^the simple and the plain 
Will hear, perhaps, thy salutary strain : 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will listen and return. 
Alas, not so ! the poorest of the flodc 
Are proud, and set their faces as a rock; . 
Denied that earthly opulence they choose, 
God's better gift they scoff at, and refuse. 
The rich, the produce of a nobler stem. 
Are more intelligent, at least — ^try them. 
Oh, vain inquiry ! they, without remorse. 
Are altogether gone a devious caurse ; 
Where beck'ning pleasure leads them, wildly stray ; 
Have burst the bands, and cast the yoke away. 

Now, borne upon the wings of truth sublime, 
Review thy dim original and prime. 
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The various Changes of England's l^ortuiie. 

I 

This island, spot of unredaimM rude earth 
The cradle that received thee at thy btrth^ 
Was rock'd by many a tough Norwegian blast. 
And Danish bowlings, scar'd thee as they pass'd ; 
For thou wast bom amid the din of arms. 
And suck'd a bre&st that panted with alarms. 
\¥hile yet thou wast a grovling, puling chit. 
Thy bones not fashion'd, and thy joints not knit. 
The Bomaa taught thy stubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Gaesar could not bend thee now : 
His victory was <ha[t of orient light. 
When the sun's shafte disperse the gloom of night. 
I Thy language at this distant moment shows 
How much the country to ttke conqu'ror owes : 
Expressive, energetic, and refin'd. 
It sparkles with the gems he left belund : 
He brought thy land a blessing when he came ; 
He found thee savage, and he left thee tamej 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide. 
And grace thy figure with a soldier's pride; 
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C^ar taught us to be Wftitiorg, 

lie sbtv^d the seeds of drder irhefe weat^ 
Improved thee far beyond \m own intent^ 
And^ while he rul'd thee by the sword idone^ 
Made thee at last a warrior like his owiu 
Religion^ if in heav'nly trutfafi attir'd^ 
Needs only to be seen to be adnnr'd ; 
But thine, as dark as witcheries of the nighty 
Was formed to harden hearts and diock the sight* 
Thy Druids struck the wellnitrung harps &ey bard 
With fingers deeply dy'd in human gore ; 
And, while the victim slowly bled to deaths 
Upon the rolling chords rang out hi« dyii^ breatfc« 
Who Inrought the lamp^ that with awakii^ beaHis 
Dispell'd thy glocHn, and broke away diy dreams. 
Tradition^ now deer^id and worn oal> 
Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But still light reach'd thee ; and those gods of thine; 
Woden and Thor, each tott'ring m his shrine. 
Fell, broken, and defac'd, at ^tmt own door. 
As Dagon in Philistia long before. 
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and Popery isvoled us in Darkness* 

rrrr^ i i i i ■ , , i ii i i i i i ii i i i w BgaBB 

But Rome^ with sorceries and magic wand^ 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darken'd ev'ry land ; 
And thine was smothered in the stench and fog 
Of fiber's marshes and the papal bog. 
Then priests^ with bulls and briefs, and shaven crowns^ 
And griping fists, and unrelenting frowns, 
Legates and delegates, with pow'rs from hell, 
Thou^ heavenly in pretension, lleec'd thee well ; 
And to this hour, to keep it fresh in mind, • 
Some twigs of that old scourge are left behind *• 
Thy soldiery, the pope's well manag'd pack, 
I Were trained beneath his lash, and knew the smack^ 
' And, when he laid them on the scent of blood, 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood* 
I Lavish of life, to win an empty tomb. 

That prov'd a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome, 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly skies. 
His worthless absolution all the prize ! 

* Which may be found at Doctors* Commons. 
VOL. I. t 
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England formerly a Slave, her Monarchs arbitrary. 

Thou wast the veriest slave^ in days of yore^ 
That ever dragg'd a chain, or tugged an oar. 
Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjust^. 
Themselves the slaves ot bigotry or lu8<^ 
Disdained thy counsels ; only in distress^ 
Found thee a goodly spunge for pow^r to press* 
Thy chiefs,, the lords of many a petty fee^ 
Provok'd and harrass'd, in return plagu'd thee; 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ,. 
^Domestic happiness and raral joy^ 
To waste thy life in arms> or lay it down 
Jn causeless feuds and bick'rings of their own. 
Thy parliaments ador'd on bended knees. 
The sovereignty they wer^ conven'd to please ; 
Whate'er was ask'd, too timid to resist. 
Comply 'd with, and were graciously dismiss'd; 
And, if some Spartan soul a doubt exfMressM, 
And, blushing at i^he tanieBess.of the rest, 
Dar'd to suppose the subject had a choice,. 
He was a traitor by the general voice- 
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]%ds us now be grateful for our present Blessings. 

Oh, slave ! whh pow'rs thou didst not dare exert^ 

Verse caanot stoop so low as thy desert ; 

It shakes the sides of splenetic disdain^ 

Thou self-entitled ruler of the main^ 

To traee tbee to the date when yon fair sea^ 

That clips thy shores^ had no such channs for thee ; 

WheQ other nations flew from coast to coasts 

And thou hadst neither fleet nor flag to hoast* 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the dust ; 
Bliishy if thou canst; not petrified, thou nmst; 
Act but an honest and a faithful part ; 
Compare what then thou wast with what thou art ; 
And, God's disposing providence confessed. 
Obduracy itself must yield the rest.~ 
Then art thou bound to serve him, aiid to prove> 
Hour after hour, thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee, and thy favour'd land. 
For ages safe beneath his sheltering hand, 
Giv'n thee his blessing on the clear^t proof. 
Bid nations leagu'd against thee stand aloof> 
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Providence prasemd us against the S^anivh Armada. 

And charg'd hostility and hate to roar 

Where else they would, but not upon thy shore ? 

His pow'r se^ur'd thee when presumptuous Spain 

Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vain. 

Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and resign'd 

To ev'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 

Ask'd of the waves that broke upon his coast. 

What tidings ? and the surge replied^ All lost ! 

And, when the Stuart, leaning on the Scot, 

Then too much fear'd, and now too much forgot, 

Pierc'd to the very centre of the realm. 

And hop'd to seize his abdicated helm, 

^Twas but to prove how quickly, with a frown. 

He that had rais'd thee could have pluck'd thee dotrn* 

Peculiar is the grace by thee possessed. 

Thy foes implacable, thy land at re** ; 

Thy thunders travel over earth and seas. 

And all at home is pleasure, wealth, and ease* 

'Tis thus, extending his tempestuous arm. 

Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm. 
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Liberty illnmiiiatea our Isle, and Vice is Slavery. 

WhOe his owo heav'n surreys the troubled scene. 
And feels no change, unshaken and serene. 
Freedom, in other lands scarce known to shine^ 
Pours out a flood of splendour upon thine ; 
Thou hast as bright an int'rest in her rays 
As ever Roman had in Rome's best days. 
True freedom is where no restraint is known 
That scripture, justice, and good sense, dioown. 
Where only vice and injury are tied, 
And all from shore to shore is free beside. 
Such freedom is^---and Windsor's hoary towers 
Stood trembling at the boldness of thy powers. 
That won a nymph on that immortal plain. 
Like her the fabled Phcebus woo'd in vain : 
He found the laurel only^happier you 
Th^ unfading laurel and the vii^in too * ! 

Now think if pleasure have a thought to spare ; 
If God himself be not beneath her care ; 

* Allading^ to the grant of Mag^a Charta, which was extorted from 
king John by the Barons at Runnymede near Windsor. ' 
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The Crusty of popish Bigotry, 

If bus'ness^ constant as the wheels of time^ 
Can pause an liour to read a serious rtiime ; 
If the new mail thy merchants now receiTe^ 
. Or expectation of the next give leave ; 
Oh thinks if chargeable with deep arrears 
For such indulgence gilding all thy years. 
How much, tiiough long neglected, shining yei, 
The beams of heav'nly truth have swell'd the debt! 
When persecuting zeal made royal sport 
With tortur'd innocence in Mary's court. 
And Bonner blithe as shepherd at a wake, 
Enjoy 'd the show, and danc'd about the stake ; 
Tlie sacred book, its value understood, 
Beceiv'd the seal of maytyrdom in blood. 
Those holy men, so full of truth and grace, 
Seem, to reflection, of a diff Vent race ; 
Meek, modest, venerable, wise, sincere^ 
In such a cause they could not dare to fear ; 
They could not purchase earth with such a prize, 
Or spare a life too short to reach the skies. 
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and the blood shed by the Martyrs for Reformation^ 

From them to thee convey 'd along the tide. 

Their streaming hearts pour'd freely when they died^ 

Those truths, which nerther use nor years impair, 

Inrite thee, woo thee, to the bliss they share. 

What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 

What web too week to catch a modem brain ? 

The moles and bats in full assembly find. 

On special search, the keen-ey'd eagle blind. 

And did they dream, and art thou wiser now? 

Prove it — ^if better, I submit and bow. 

Wisdom and goodness are twin-born, one heart 

Must hold both sisters, never seen apart. 

So then — as darkness overspread the deep. 

Ere nature rose from her eternal sleep. 

And this delightful earth, and that fair sky. 

Leaped out of nothing, call'd by the Most High ; 

By such a change thy darkness is made light. 

Thy chaos order, and thy weakness might ; 

And He, whose pow'r mere nullity obeys. 

Who found thee nothing, form'd thee fof his praise* 
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calte to the Study of Christianity by these Examples, 

To praise him is to serve him^ and fulfil^ 
Doing and flufiPring^ hki unqttestion'd will ; 
'Tis to believe what men inspired of old. 
Faithful, and faithfully inform'd, unfokl; 
Ciandid and Just, witibi no fake aim in view^ 
To take for truth wliat cannot but be true; 
To learn in God's own school the Christian part^ 
And bind ihe task assigned &ee to thine heart ; 
Happy the man there seeking and there found, 
Happy the nation where such men abound! 

How shall a verse impress thee ? by what name 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy idiame? 
By their's whose bright example, unimpeaeh'd, 
Directs thee to that eminence they reachVl^^ 
Heroes and worthies of days past, thj^ sires ? 
Or his, who touch'd their hearts with balldw'd fires? 
Their names, alas ! in vain reproach an age, 
/Whom all the vanities they scorn'd engage; 
And his, that seraphs tremble at, is hung 
Disgracefully on ev^ry trifler's tongue. 
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and exhorts to Gratitude for divine Favour, 

Or serves the champion in forensic war 
To flourish and parade with at the bar. 
Pleasure herself^ perhaps^ suggests a plea^ 
If int^irest move thee, to persuade ev'n thee. 
By ev^ry charm that smiles upon her face, 
By joys possdss'd, and joys still held in chase. 
If dear society be worth a thought, 
And if the feast of freedom cloy thee not, 
Beflect that these, and all that seems thine own. 
Held by the tenure of his will alone. 
Like angels in the service of their Lord, 
Bemain with thee, or leave thee at his word ; 
That gratitude and temperance in our use 
Of what he gives, unsparing and profuse. 
Secure the favour, and enhance the joy. 
That thankless waste and wild abuse destroy* 
But, above all, reflect — ^how cheap soe'er 
Those rights that millions envy thee appear, 
Aiid^ though resolv'd to risk them, and swim down 
The tide of pleasure, heedless of his frown — > 

VOL. I. T 
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aad Dependance on its Proteetion, 

That blessings truly sacred, and when gir'n 
Mark'd with the signature and stamp of heav'n^ 
The word of prophesy, those truths divine 
Which make that heav^i if thou desire it thine, 
(Awful alternate ! believ'd belov'd, 
Thy glory; and .thy dhame, if unimpVovM) 
Are never long vouehsaf 'd, if push'd aside 
With cold difigust or philosophic pride ; 
And that, judicially withdrawn, disgrace^ 
Error, and darkness, occupy their place. 

A world is up in arms, and thou, a spot 
Not quickly found if negligently sought. 
Thy sOul as ample as thy bounds are small, 
Endur'st the brunt, and dar'st defy them all i 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprize 
A bolder still, a contest with the skies ? 
Remember, if he guard thee and secure. 
Whoe'er assails tliee, thy success is. sure j 
But, if he leave thee, though the skill and pow'r 
Of nations, sworn to spoil thee and devour^ 
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without oTer-rating oar own Secarity by the I>aii^eTS of others. 

Were all eoUeetod fai thy single arm^ 
And thou oould'st laugh away the fear of hanii^ 
That strength would lail^ oppos'd against the pui^ 
And feeble onset of a pigmy rush. 

Say not (and^ if the thought of such defence 
Should spring within thy bosoni^ drive it thence) 
What nation amongst all thy foes is free 
From crimes as base as any charg'd on me ? 
Their measure filPd, they too shall pay the debt 
Wiiich God, though long forbom^ will not forget. 
But know that wrath diTiiie^ wlien most severe^ 
Makes justice still the guide of his career^ 
And will not punish^ in one mingled crowds 
Them without light, and thee without a cloud. 

Muse, hang this harp upon yon aged l>eech. 
Still murmuring with the solemn truths I teach ; , 
And, while, at intervals, a cold blast sings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the strings. 
My soul shall sigh in secret, and lament 
A nation scourged, yet tardy to repent. 
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and Truth will finally triumph. 

1 know the warning song is sung in vain ; 
That few will hear^ and fewer heed the strain : 
Biity if a sweeter voice^ and one designed 
A blessing to my country 4nd mankind. 
Reclaim the wand'ring thousands, and bring home 
A flock s[o scatter'd and so wont to roam. 
Then place it once again between my knees ; 
The sound of truth will then be sure to please : 
And truth alone, where'er my life be cast. 
In scenes of plenty or the pining waste^ 
Shall chosen theme, my gloiy to the htst» 
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daceas Uer ef saera ogiiapcmdas, 

ViRG* En. 0^ 



Ask what is human life — ^the sage replies^ 
With disappointment lowering in his eyes> 
A painful passage o'er a restless flood, 
A vain pursuit of fugitive false good, 
A scene of fancied bliss and heart-felt care, 
Closing at last in darkness and despair. 
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The Poor — Riche^-^Vicissitudes of Fortune. 

The poor, inured to drudg'ry and distress^ 
Act without aim, think little, and feel less. 
And no where, but in feign'd Arcadian scenes. 
Taste happiness, or know what pleasure means. 
Riches are pass'd away from hand to hand. 
As fortune, vice, or folly, may command. 
As in a dance thg pair that take the lead 
Turn downward, and the lowest pair succeed. 
So shifting and so varipus is the plan 
By which Heav'n rules the mixt affairs of man : 
Vicissitude wheels round the motley crow'd, 
TJie rich grow poor, the poor become purse-proud ; 
Bus'ness is labour, and, man's weakness such. 
Pleasure is labour too, and tires as much. 
The very sense of it forego^ its use. 
By repetition pall'd, by age obtuse. 
Youth lost in dissipation, we deplore. 
Through life's sad remnant, what no sighs restolre; 
Our years^ A fruitless race without a prize. 
Too many, yet too few to make us ^rise* . 
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But Nature is a always gaf » 

DaBglii^ h» cane about^ and taking snuff, 
Lo&mtio cries, What philosophic stuff — 
Oh, querulous and weak I^whose useless brain 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vai» ; 
Whose eye, reverted, weeps o'er all the past. 
Whose prospect shows thee a di^eart^ning waste ; 
Would age in thee resiga his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that frame again, 
Renew'd desire would grace with other speech 
Joys always priz'd — when plac'd within our reach. 
For lift thy palsied head, shake off the gloom 

I That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See nature, gay as when she first began, 
With smiles alluring her admirer man ; 

I She spreads the morning over eastern hills ; 

I Earth glitters with the drops the night distils ; 
The sun obedient, at her call appears 
To fling his glories o^er the robe she wears ; 
Banks cloth'd with flew'rs, groves filPd with sprightly 
sounds. 

The yellpw tilth, green meads, roQks, rising grounds. 
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and spreads her Kessings liberally before us. 

Streams edg'd with osiers^ fattening ev^ry fiekl 

Where'er they flow, now seen and now conceal'd; 

From the blue rim where skies and mountains mee^ 

Down to the very turf beneath thy feet. 

Ten thousand charms, that only fools despise. 

Or pride can look at with indiflPrent eyes. 

All speak one language, all with one sweet voice, 

Cry to her universal realm. Rejoice I 

Man feels the spur of passions and desires. 

And she gives largely more than he requires ; 

Notthat, his hours devoted all to care, 

HoUow-ey'd abstinence, and lean despair. 

The wretch may pine while to his smeU, taste, sights 

She holds a paradise of rich delight ; 

But gently to rebuke his awkward fear, 

To prove that what she gives she gives sincere. 

To banish hesitation, and proclaim 

His happiness, her dear, her only aim. 

'Tis grave philosophy's absurdest dream. 

That heav'n's intentions are not what they seem. 
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Thelifeof as Idler 

That only shadows are'dispeos'd below^ 
And earth has no reality but woe*. 

Thus things terrestrial wear a diff'rrat hue^ 
As youth or age peifsuades.; and neither true: 
80 Flora's wreath through oolour'd crystal seed^ 
The rose or lily appears blue or green^ 
But still th' imputed tints are those alome 
The medium represents^ and not their own. 

To rise at noon^ sit slipshod and undress'd. 
To read the news^ or fiddle^ as seems best, 
'Till half the world ooines rattling at his door^ 
To fiU the dull vacuity 'tUl four ; 
And^ just when ey'ning. turns the blue vault gray^ 
To spend two hours in- dressing for the day ; 
To make the sun a bauble without use, 
Save for the fruits his heav'rily beams produce ; 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought, 
Who bids him shine, or if he shine or not ; 
Through mere neeesMty to close eyes 
Just when the larks and when the shepherds rise; 
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a dull Rotation of Insipidity. 

Is such a life, so tediously the same. 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor Sovqvih, with almost er'ry breath,. 
Sighs for his exit, vulgarly called deatti : 
For he, with all his follies, has a mind 
Not yet so blank, or fashionably blind. 
But now and then, perhaps, a feeble ray 
Of distant wisdom shoots across his way,. 
By which he reads, that life without a plan. 
As useless as the moment it b^an. 
Serves merely as a soil for discontent 
To thrive in ; an incumbrance, ere half qpent. 
Oh ! weariness beyond what asses feel. 
That tread the circuil of the cistern wheel; 
A dull rotation, never at a stay. 
Yesterday's face twin image of to>*day ; 
While conversation, an eidiaiisted stock,. 
Grows drowsy as the cUckii^ of a dock. 
No need, he crieft, of gravity stuff'd oirt 
With academic dignity devout, . . 
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Hope is the Comfort of Mankind* 

To read wise lectares — vanity the text 1 
Proclaim the remedy^ ye learned^ next ; 
For truths self-eyident^ with pomp impress'd| 
Is vanity surpassing all the rest. 

That remedy^ not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet seldom sought where only to be found. 
While passion turns aside from its due scope 

inquirer's aim — ^that remedy is hope. 
Life is his gift, from whom whatever life needs^ 
With ev'ry good and perfect gift, proceeds ; 
Bestow'd on man^ like all that we partake. 
Royally, freely, for his bounty sake ; 
Transient indeed, as is the fleeting ho^r. 
And yet the seed of an immortal flow'r ; 
I^esign'd, in honour of his endless love, 
To fill ivith fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howsoever fibort it seem, 
And, howsoever shadowy, no dream ; 
Its value, what no thought can ascertain. 
Nor all an angePa eloquence explain. 
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Men act like Children in using the Gifts of Providence. 

Men deal with life as children with their play. 
Who first misuse, then cast their toys away ; 
Live to no sober purpose, and contend 
That their Creator had no serious end. . 
When God and man stand opposite in view, 
Man^s disappointment must of course ensue.. 
The just Creator condescends to write. 
In beams of inextinguishable light. 
His names of wisdom, goodness, pow'r and love. 
On all that blooms below or shines above ; 
To catch the wand'ring notice of mankind. 
And teach the world, if not perversely bliad. 
His gracious attributes, and prove the share 
His offspring hold in his paternal care. 
If, led from earthly things to things divine. 
His creature thwart not his august design. 
Then praise is heard instead of reas'ning pride. 
And captious cavil and complaint subside. 
Nature employ'd in her allotted place. 
Is hand-maid to the purposes of grace ; 

I 
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Hope shews that all Things we prize are Vanity. 

By good Touchsaf 'd^ makes known superior good^ 
And bliss not seen^ by blessings understood : 
That bliss, reveaPd in serij^ure, with a glow 
Bright as the eovenant'^ensuring bow, 
Fires all his feelings with a noble scorn 
Of sensual evil, and thiis Hope is born. 

Hope sets the stamp^ of vanity on all 
That men have deem'd substantial since the fall^ 

i Yet has the wond'rous virtue to educe 

I From emptiness itself a real use ; 

And, while she takes, as at a fett^er's hand, 
What health and sober appetite demand, 
Prom fading good derives, with chemic art. 
That lasting happiness, a thankful heart. 

I Hope, with uplifted foot set free from earth, 

I Pants for the place of her ethereal birth. 

On steady wing sails through th' immense abyss. 
Plucks amaranthine joys from bowr's of bliss, 
And crowns the soul, while yet a mourner here. 
With wreaths like those triumphant spirits wean 
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Hope is the Anchor of Christianity. 

Hdpe, as an anchor firm and sure, hold* fast 
The Christian vessel^ and defies tb^e blast 
Hope ! . nothing else can nourish and secure 
His new-born virtue, and preserve him pure* 
Hope ! let the wretch, once conscious of tiie joy. 
Whom now despairing agonies destroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none so well a» he, 
What treasures <?entre, what delights, in thee. 
Had he the g^ms, the spices, and the land 
That boasts the treasure, all at his command ; 
The fragrant grove, th' inestimable mine, 
Were light wfa^n weighed against one smile of thine. 

Though clasp'd and cradled in his nurse's arms, 
He shine with aU a cherub's artless charms, 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt, 
Stubborn. and sturdy— a wild ass's colt ; 
His passions, like the wat'ry stores that sleep 
Bepeath the smiling surface of the deep. 
Wait but the lashes of a wintry storm. 
To frown and roar, and shake his feeble form* 



Digitized by Google 



HOPR 



The puny Tyranny of Schoolboys — 'Priests^ Lawyers, Phyanans» 

From infancy^ through childhood's giddy maze^ 
Froward at school, and fretful in his plays. 
The puny tyrant burns to sidbjugate 

I The free republie of tiie whip-gig state. 
If one, his equhl in athletic frame. 
Or, more provoking stilly 6f nobler name. 
Dares step across his arbitrary views. 
An Iliad, only not in verise, ensues . 
iThe little Greeks look trembling at the soales, 
Till the best tongue, or heaviest hand, prevails^ . 

Now see him launch'd^to the world at lai^e. 
If priest, stipinely droning o'er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl. 
Though short, tdo long, the prioe he pays for alL 

I If lawyer, loud whatever cause be plead,. 

I But proudest of the worst, if that succeed* . 
Perhaps a grave physician, gathering fees, 

' Punctu'Uy paid for length'ning <mt disease ; 
No Cotton, vAiose humanity sheds raya 
That make superior skill his second praise. 
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existing wiliwut Hope or Fear. 

May now and then their velvet cushions take. 
And seem to pray for good example sake ; 
Judging) in charity no doufot^ the town 
Pious enough^ and having need of none. 
Kind souls I to teach their tenantry to prize 
What they fhemselves^' without remorse, despise: 
Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come — 
As well for them had prophecy been donib. 
They could have held the condilct they pursue, 
Had Paul of Tarsus liv'd and died a Jew ; 
And truth, propos'd to reas^ners wise as they/ 
Is a pearl cast, — completely cast away« 
^ They die-^Death lends them, pleasM, and as id 
sport, 

All the grim honours of his ghastly court. 

Far other paintings grace the chamber now. 

Where late we saw the mimic landscape glow : 

The bui^ heralds hang the sable scene 

With mournful 'scutcheons, and dim lamps between; 

Proclaim their titles to the croud around. 

But they that wore them move not at the sound; 
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Nobility ends in Mortality— M«i wise in self-conceit. 

The OOTonet^ placed idly at their head. 
Adds nothing now to the degraded dead ; 
And ev'n the star that glitters on the bier 
Can only say — Nobility lies here- 
Peace to all snch — 'twere pity to offend. 
By useless censure, whom we cannot mend ; 
Life without hope can close but in despair — 
'Twas there we found them, and must leave them there. 

As, when two pilgrims in a forest stray. 
Both may be lost, yet each in his own way ; 
So fares it with the multitodei beguiPd 
In vain opinion's waste and dang'rous wild* 
Ten thousand rove the brakes and thorns among, 
Some eastward, and s<Mne westward, and all wroi^ 
But here, «1m ! the fatal diif 'renee lies^ 
Bach man's belief is right in his owU'Oyes ; 
And he that Uames, wbat th^ haire blindly chose. 
Incurs resentnient for the lore he shows. 

Say, botanist, within whose province fall 
The xsedar ^od the hyssofi on the wiiU| 
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Man wild without Cultitatioii. 

Of all that detk the lanes, tlie fields, the bbw'rsy 

What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and ilow^ ? 

Sweet scent, or lovely form, or both eomUn'd, 

Distinguish ev'ry cultivated kind ; 

The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 

And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 

Thus hopes of ev'ry sort, whatever sect 

Estufem them, sow them, rear them, and protect. 

If wild in nature, and not duly found, 

Gethsemane, in thy dear hallowed ground, 

That cannot bear the blaase of scripture light. 

Nor cheer the spirit, nor refrerii the sight. 

Nor animate the soul to Christian deeds, 

(0h cast them from thee !) are v^eeds, arrant weeds. 

Ethelred V house, the centre of six ways. 
Diverging each from eaoh, like equal rays, ^ 
Himself as bountiful as April rains. 
Lord paramount of the surrounding jdains,. 
Would give relief of bed and board to n<Mie, 
But guests that sought it in th' appointed Ok«. 
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The Hcnpitatity o^Ethelred to Christians. 

And they might eater at his open door^ 
£v'n till his spacious hall would hold no more. 
He seat a servant forth by er'ry road. 
To sound his horn and poblisli it abroad. 
That all might mark'^knight, menial, high and low — * 
An ord'nance it concem'd them much to know. 
If, after all, some headstrong hardy lout 
Would disobey, though sure to be shut out. 
Could he with reason murmur at his case. 
Himself sole author of his own disgrace ? 
No! the decree was just and without flaw ; 
And he that macte, had right to make, the law; 
I His sovhreign pow'r and pleasure unrestrained. 
The wrong was his who wrongfully complain'd. 

Yet half mankind maintain a churlish strife 
With him the Donor of eternal life, 
Because the deed, by which his love confirms 
The largess he bestows, prescribes ihe tenns. 
Compliance with his will your lot aMures — 
Accept it only, and the boon is your's. 
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Love is not boQgbt «nd sold. 

And sure it is as kind to smile 93eA girey 

As with a frown to say — Do this, and live J 

Love is not pedlar's trump'ry bought and sold; 

He will give freely, or he ,i0«U withhold ; 

His soul abhors a mercenary thought, 

And him as deeply who abhors it not ; 

He stipulates, indeed, hat merely this — 

That mail will freely take an unbought bliss.. 

Will trust Jbim for a faithful gen'rous part. 

Nor set a price upon a willing heart. 

Of all the ways that seem to promke fair. 

To place you where his saints his presence shar6 

This cmly can ; for this plain cause, expressed 

In terms as plain — himself has shut the rest. 

But oh the strife, the bick^Hng^ and ddbate. 

The tidings of unpurchas'd heav'n create I 

The flirted fan, the bridle, and the toss. 

All speakers, yet all language at a loss. 

From stucco'd walls smart arguments rebound { 

And beans, adepts in ev'ry thing profound. 

Die of disdain^ or whistle off the sound,. , | 
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Vinosa thinks €hnst»n Hope, PoUj and Ddusion. 

Such is the clamoar of rooks^ daws^ and kites, 
Th' explosion of the levelPd tube excites. 
Where moiddVing abbey- walls o'erhang the glade. 
And oaks coeval spread a mournful shade. 
The screaming nations, hoy'rtng in mid air. 
Loudly resent the stranger's freedom there. 
And seem to warn him never to repeat 
His bolld intrusion on Aeir dark retreat. 

Adieu, Vinosa cries, ere yet he sips 
Tlie purple bumper, trembfing at his lips. 
Adieu to all morality — ^if grace 
Make works ai vain ingredient in the cas6! 
The Christian hope is — ^Waiter, draw the cork~ 
If I mistake not — Blockhead ! with a fork ! — 
Without good works, whatever some may boast. 
Mere folly and delusion — Sir, your toast 1 — 
My firm persuasion is, at least sometimes. 
That heav'n will weigh man's virtues and his crimes 
With nice attention, in a righteous scale. 
And saye or damn an these or those prevail. 
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Rests his Confidence in God's Ji]atiee» kc*, 
- 1 1 saaiB— ■WBWB— aa m ■ iii i , , j 

I plant my foot upon this ground of trust. 
And silence every fear with-^God is just. 
But if perchance, on some dull dri^^zUng day^ 
A thought intrude that says, or seems to say. 
If thus th' important cause is to be tried. 
Suppose the beam should dip on the wrong side ; 
I soon recover from these needless frights. 
And, God is merciful-^sets all to rights. 
Thus, between justice, as my prime sui^rt. 
And merc^, ifled to as the last resort, 
I glide and steal along with heav'n in view. 
And — pardon me — ^the bottle stands with you. 

Ir never will bdUeve, the coPneJ cries. 
The sanguinary schemes that some devise^ 
Whp make the good Creator, on their plan, 
A being^ef less equity than man* 
If appetite, or what divine^ CsM lust, 
SVhicfa men comply with> e'en because they mu^t^ 
Be punish'd witii perdition, who is pure ? 
Then their's no doubt, as well M vm^, k sure* 
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Different Kinds of Fkith.— The Ensigns* • 

If sentence of eternal pain -belong 

To ev'ry sudden slip and transient wrpng, 

Then heav'n enjoins the fallible and frail 

An hopeless task^ and damns them if they fail ! 

My creed (whatever sonre creed-makers m0an 

By Athanasian nonseiisej) or Nicene) 

My creed is — he is safe tHat does his besi^ ' ' ' ^ 

And death's a doom sufl^ient for the rest. ' 

Rights saiys ah ensign^ and, for aughtl «ee, 
Your faith and min€i substantially agree r 
The best ot ev'ry man's performande here 
Is to dischftrge the duties of his sphere. ^ 
A lawyer -s d€falings should be just and fiiir— 
Honesty shined with great advantage there- 
Fasting an4 pray'r sit well u^n a priest— 
A decent caution and reserve at least* 
A soldier's best is courage in the field, ' 
With nothing here that IriEihts to be cortceaPd 2 
Manly deportment, gallanf, easy, gay; 
And hand as lib'ral as the light of day. ' 
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The Soldiera*.— The Chnrch-bred Youths'. 

The soldier thus endow'd, who bever shrinks. 
Nor close^ts up his thought^ whate'er he tbink3^ 
Who scorns to do an injury by stealthy 
Muid; go to heav'n— iiiid I must drink his health. 
Sir Smugi he ciries^ (for lowest %t the board — 
Just made fifth <^{ilain of his patron l^rd> 
His shoul()ers;^tnes9ing by many a shrug^ 
How muqh bis feelings su0er'd — sat Sir Smug) 
Youn officje is to winnow false from true ; . 
Come, prophet, drink, and teU us — What tbinkyou? 

Sighing and smilipg as he takes hi^ glas9. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely p&ss. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is still f&und fallible,, however wise ;: 
And differing judgments serve but to declare 
That truth lies sonwiwhere, if we knew but where.. 
Of all it ever w«s my lot to read, . 
Of critics now alive, ojr long sinc^ dead. 
The book of all the world that Qharjn'd me most . 
Was — ^well-^-day, the title page, was Ipst! 
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To take with Gratitude what Heaven bestows. 

The writer -well remarks^ an heart that knows 
To take with gratitude what heav'ii bestows. 
With prudence always ready at our call 
To guide our use of it, is all in all. 
Doubtless it is.-^To which, of my own store, 
1 superadd a few essentials more ; 
But these, excuse the liberty I take, 

I wave just how, for conversation sake. . 

Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim. 

And add Right Rev'rend to Smug's honour'd name ! 

And yet our lot is giv'n as in 41 land 
Where busy arts are never at a stand ; 
Where science points her telescopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the sky; 
Wliere bold enquiry, diving out of sight. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light ; 
Where nought eludes the persevering quest. 
That fashion, taste, or luxury suggest. 

But, above all, in her own light array'd. 
See mercy's grand apocalypse display'd | 
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I The spreading of the Gospel, 

The sacred book no longer suffers ^rong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue ; 
But speaks with plainness art could never mend. 
What simplest minds can soonest comprehend. 
God gives the word — ^the preachers throng around, 
Live from his lips^ and spread the glorious sound : 
That sound bespeaks salvatioa on her way> 
The trumpet of a life-restoring day I 
^Tis heard where England's eastern glory shine9> 
And in the gulphs of her Corniibian mines. 
And still it spreads. See Germady'send forth 
Her sons * to pour it on the farthest north : 
Fir'd with a zeal peculiar^ they defy 
The rage and rigour of a polar sky. 
And plant successfully sweet Sharon's rose 
On icy plains^ and in eternal snows. 

Oh, blest within th' enclosure of your rocks. 
Nor herds have ye to boast, nor bleating flocks ; 
No fertilizing streams your fields divide. 
That show, reversed, the villas on their side ; 
* The Morayian missionaries in Greenland* Vide Krantz* 
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thi'ough different Chmes and Regions. 

No groves have ye ; no cheerful sound of bird. 
Or voice of turtle, in your land is heard ; 
Nor grateful eglantine regales the smell 
Of those that walk at evening where ye dwell : . 
But winter, arm'd with terrors here unknown. 
Sits absolute- on his unshaken throne ; 
Piles up his stores amidst the fro:ten waste. 
And bids the mountains he ha^ built stand fast ; 
Reckons the legions of his storms away 
From happier scenes, to make your land a prey; 
Proclaims the soil a conquest he has won. 
And scorns to share it with the distant sun. 
—Yet truth is your's, remote, unen vied isle ! 
And peace, the genuine ofl&pring of her smile ; 
The pride of lettered ignorance, that binds 
In chains of errour our ficcomplish'd minds. 
That decks with all the splendour of the true, 
A false religion, is unknown to you* 
Nature indeed vouchsafes for our delight, 
The sweet vicissitudes of day and night ; 
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The Triumph of Religion aver Atheism iamd Idolatry, 

Soft airs and genial moisture feed and cheer 
Field, fruit, and flow V, and ev'ry ereature here j 
But brighter beams, ihaxk his who fires the skies. 
Have ris'n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That shoot into your darkest cares the day^ 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 

Here see th' encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire effect of mercy without price ! 
What were they ? what some fools are made by art, 
They were by nature — ^atheists, head and heart 
The gross idolatry blind heathens teach 
Was too refin'd for them, beyond their reach. 
Not ev'ri the glorious sun-r— though men revere 
The monarch most that seldom will appear. 
And though his beams, that quicken where they shine, 
May claim some right to be esteem'd divine — 
Not e'en the sun, desirable as rare^ 
Could bend one knee, engage one vot'ry there ! 
They were, what base credulity believes 
True Christians are, dissemblers, drunkards, thieve*. 
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and the Reformation of the Manners of Barbarians. 

The full-gorged savage^ at his nauseous feast 
Spent half the darkness^ and snor'd out the rest^ 
Was one whom justice, on an equal plan. 
Denouncing death, upon the sins of man^ 
Might alimost. havje indulged with an escape. 
Chargeable only with an humaii shape* 

What arc they now ?rr-Morality may spare 
Her . grave eencern^ her kind^ suspicions, there : 
The wretdh^who once sang wildly , dancM and laugh'd , 
And suck'd in dizzy madness wUh his draught. 
Has wept a siteht flood, revers'd his ways. 
Is sober, meek^ benevolent,, and prays, 
Feeda sparingly, conmiunicates his store, 
Abhorsf the craft he boasted of before — 
And he that: stole has learn'dto steal n^ more. 
Well spake tlie prophet^ Let the desert sing. 
Where apvang the thorn the spiry fir shall spring. 
And where unsightly and rank thistles grew 
Shall grew the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and wlth important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to stand^ 
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The wildest Scenes cultivated. 

If self^exalting cletims be turn'tl adrift^ 
And grace be grace indeed^ and life a gift. 
The poor reelaim'd inhabitants !hss ejes 
Glist'ning at once with pity and :siirpfrise> 
Amaz'd ihat shadows sinuld ohscore thersight 
Of one whose birth was in a:laiid of lights 
Shall answeir, Hope, sweet- hope, has set me free^ 
And made all pleasnrds.else mere dcoas to m^. 

These, amidst scenes as waste as if d^ili^ 
The common care that waits on all beside; 
Wild as if nature there, void of all good^ 
Played only gambols in. a frantic mood, .? / 
(Yet charge not heav'nly skill with h$tving planned 
A play-thing world, unworthy of his faandf) 
Can see his loVey though* secret evil lurks, 
In all we touch, stampM' plaihiy on' bm wbrks ; 
Deem life a blessing with Hs numerous woies, 
Nor spurn away a. gift a God bestows* 
Hard task, indeed^ o'er arctic jseas to roam ! 
Is hope exotic ? grows it not at hoiAe ? 
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Leuconomus lon^ despised from Prejudice. 

Yes^ but an object^ bright as orient morn^ 
May press the eye too closely to be born ; 
A distant yirtue we can all confess^ 
It hurts our pride^ and moves our envy less* 

LeucDnooius (beneath well-*sounding Greek 
I slur a name a poet must not speak) 
Stood pilloried on infamy's high stage^ 
And bore the pelting scorn of half an age ; 
The very butt of slander^ and the blot 
For ev'ry dart that malice ever shot. 
The man that mentioned him at once dismiss'd 
AH mercy from his lips, and sneer'd and hiss'd ; 
His crimes were such as Sodom never knew^ 
And perjury stood up to swear all true ; 
His aim was mischief, and his zeal pretence^ 
His speech rebellion against common sense ; 
A knave, when tried cm honesty's plain rule^ 
And, when by that of reason, a mere fool ; 
The world's best oeHoplbrt was, his doom was pass'd ; 
Die when he might, he must be damn'd at last. 
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LencoaoKus » close Imitator of St Paul. 

Now^ truthj pevform thine office ; waft aside 
The curtai^ drawn by prejudice and pride. 
Reveal (the man i» dead) to wondering eyea 
This more than wonster in his proper guiae. 

He loy'd the world that hated him : the tear 
That dropped upon hi$ Bible waa sinoer e : 
Assail'd by scandal and the to«)g«e of strife. 
His only answer waa, a blameleas life ; 
And he that fnrg'd, and be.tibat threw, ike dart, 
Had each a brother's int'reQA in his heart ! 
Paul'ls love Of Christy a]Q4 steadiness unbrib'd. 
Were copied cjk^ee in hiito^ aikd weU transcribed. 
He follow 'd Pan^hta «eal a kijudred fame. 
His apostoliq i^J^rity ii» aame. 
Like him,, erosa'd ^erftdlgr tetaipiestuQUft seaa. 
Forsaking ^ntry, kiiKhed, frienda, and ease; 
Like hifO: be kj|piew*d, and,. Uke bin, conAent 
To bear it> shame where'er he weal 

i^ah^mny ! and wvite afNio hk tomb^ 
If honeat i^ilt^gy oan lypMQ tfi^ft raom^ 
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The Man d^oted to Appetite the ^eatest of Bigots. 

Thy deep repentance of thy thousand lies. 
Which, aim'd at him, hare pierc'd th' ofTended nkie^i 
And say. Blot out my sin, confessed, deplor'd, 
Against thine image in thy saint, oh Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, 1 maintain it still. 
Than he who must have pleasure, come what will : 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw, 
And deems her sharp artillery mere straw. 
Scripture, indeed^ is plain ; but God and he^ 
On scripture-ground, are sure to disagree ; 
Some wiser rule must teach him how to lire. 
Than this his Maker has seen fit to give ; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
ContrivM to suit frail nature's crazy case, 
And reconcile his lusts with saving grace. 
By this, with nice precision of design. 
He draws upon life's map a zig-zag line> 
That shows how far His safe to follow sin, 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin. 



Digitized by Google 



.172 



HOPiE. 



Hypocrisy teems with strange Conceits. 

By this he forms^ as pleas'd he sports along. 
His well pois'd estimate of right and wrong ; 
And finds the modish manners of the daj^ 
Though loose^ as harmless as an infant's play. 

Build by whatever plan caprice decrees. 
With what materials, on what ground, you pleaise; 
Your hope shall stand unblam'd, perhaps admired, 
If not that hope the scripture has requir'd. 
The strange conceits, vain projects, and wild dreamy 
With which hypocrisy for ever teems, 
(Though other follies strike the public eye. 
And raise a laugh) pass unmolested by ; 
But if unblameable in word and thought, 
A man arise — a man whom God has taught. 
With all Elijah's dignity of tone. 
And all the love of the beloved John — 
To storm the citadels they build in air. 
And smite the untemper'd wall ; 'tis death to spar^ 
To sweep away all refuges of lies. 
And place, instead of quirks themselves devise, 
Jjama sabacfhani before their eyes ; 
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Without Christ all Gain is Loss. 

To prove that without Christ all gain is loss^ 
All hope despair, that stands not on his cross ; 
Except the few his God may have impressed, 
A tenfold frenzy seizes all the rest. 

Throughout mankind, the Christian kind at leasts 
There dwells a consciousness in ey'ry breast, 
That foUy ends where genuine hope begins. 
And he that finds his heav'n must lose his sins. 
Nature opposes, with her utmost force, 
This riving stroke, this ultimate divorce ; 
And, while religion seems to be her view. 
Hates with a deep sincerity the true : 
For this— H>f all that ever influenced man. 
Since Abel worshipp'd, or the world began — 
This only spares no lust ; admits no plea ; 
But makes him, if at all, completely free ; 
Sounds forth the signal, as she mounts her car; 
Of an eternal, universal war ; 
B^jects all treaty ; penetrates all wiles ; 
Scorns with the same indiif'rence frowns and smiles ; 
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Pride, Passion^ and Art, insensible to the Charms of Truth. 

Drives through the realms of sin^ where riot reels^ 
And grinds his crown beneath her bfurning wheels! 
Hence all that is in man— pride> passion^ art^ 
Pow'rs of the mind^ and feelings of the hearts 
Insensible of truth's almighty charm8> 
Starts at her first approach^ and sounds^ To arms ! 
While bigotry, with well-dissembled fears. 
His eyes shut fast, his fingers in his ears, 
Mighty to parry and push by €rod's word 
With senseless noise, his argument the sword. 
Pretends a seal for godliness and grace. 
And spits abhorrence in the Christian's face/ 

Parent of hope, immortal truth ! make known 
Thy deathless wreaths and triumphs, all thine own : 
The silent progress of thy pow'r is such. 
Thy means so feeble, and despis'd so much. 
That few believe the wonders thou hast wrought, 
And none can teach them but whom thou hast taught. 
Oh, see me sworn to serve thee, and command 
A painter's skill into a poet's hand ! 
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A life of early Gaiety and Popularity, 
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That, while 1/ trembling, trace a work divine, 

Fimcy may stand aloof from the design. 

And light, and shade, and ev'ry stroke, be tliki^* 

If ever thou hast felt another's pain, 
If ever when he sighed hast sigh'd again, 
If ever on thine eye*lid stood the tear 
That pity had engendered, drop one here I 
This man was bappy—^had the world's good word, 
And with it ev^ry joy it can afford ; 
Friendship and love seem'd tenderly at strife. 
Which most should sweeten his untroubled life; 
Politely learn'd, and of a gentle race. 
Good-breeding and good sense gave all a grace, 
And, whether at the toilette of the fair 
He laugh'd and trifled, inade him welcome there^ 
Or, if in masculine debate he shar'd, 
Ensur'd him mute attention and regard, 
Alas, how changed I — Expressive of his mind. 
His eyes are sunk^ arms folded, bead reclined ; 
Those awftil syllables, hell, death, and sin. 
Though, whispered, plainly tell what works within ; 
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followed by Self-reproach ; 

That conscience there performs her proper part, 
And writes a doomsday sentence on his heart ! 
For^afking^ and forsaken of all friends. 
He now perceives where earthly plc^asure ends ; 
Hard task — for one who lately knew no care, 
And harder still, as learnt beneath despair ! 
His hours no longer pass unmarked away^ 
A dark importance saddens every day ; 
He hears the notice of the clock, perplexM, . 
And cries — ^perhaps eternity strikes next ! 
Sweet musicJs no longer music here, 
And laughter sounds like madness in his ear : 
His .grief the world of all her pow'r disarms; 
Wine has no taste, and beauty has no charms : ' 
Gad's .bply word, once trivial in his view. 
Now by the voice of his experience true. 
Seems, as it js, the fountain whence alone 
Must spring that hope he pants to make his own* 

Now. let tb^ bright reverse be known abroad ; 
Say man's a worm, and pow'r belongs to God* 
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but finally biought by Hope to Comfort. 

As whea a felon^ whom his country's laws 
Hate justly doomed for some atrocious cause^ 
Expects^ in darkness and heart^diiUJng feais^ 
The shameful close of all his mispent years; 
If chance^ on heavy pinions slowly born^ 
A tempest usher in the dreaded mom^ 
Upon his dungeon walls the lightning play^ 
The thunder seems to summon him away> 
The warder at the door his key applies^ 
Shoots back the bolt, ai^ all his courage dies : 
If then^ just then^ all thoughts of mercy lost, 
When hope, long lingering, at last yields the ghosts 
The sound of pardon pierce his startled ear^ 
He drops at once his fetters and his fear ; 
A transport glows in all he looks and speaks. 
And the first thankful tears bedew his cheeks* 
Joy, far superior joy, that much outweighs, 
The comfort of a few poor added days, 
Inyades, posMsses, and o'erwhelms, the soul 
Of Um, whom hope has with a touch made whole. 

TOL, I. A a 
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The Glory of Truth, 

'Tis heav'n, all heaven, descending on the wings 
Of the glad legions of the King of kings ; 
'Tis more — *tis God diffused through ev'ry part^ 
'Tis Gdd hiiiiself triumphant in his heart ! 
Oh, welcome now the sun's once hated light, 
His noon-day beams were never half so bright. 
Nor kindred minds alone are call'd t' employ 
Their hours, their days, in list'ning to his joy ; 
Unconscious nature, all that hd surveys. 
Bocks, groves, and streams, must join him in his 
praise* 

These are thy glorious works, eternal truth, 
The scoff of withered age and beardless youth ; 
These move the censure and illib'ral grin 
Of fools that hate thee and delight in sin : 
But these shall last when night has quench'd the pole, 
And heav'n is all departed as a scroll: 
And when, as justice has long since decreed. 
This earth shall blaze, and a new world succeed^ 
Then these thy glorious works, and they who shsf^ 
That hope which can alone exclude despair^ 
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and the Merit of muting Delight with moral ImproTement. 



Shall live exempt from weakness and decay^ 
the brightest wonders of an endless day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To bim that blends no fable with bis song) 
Whose lines, uniting, by an honest art^ 
The faithful monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind, 
And, while they captivate, inform the mind ; 
Still happier, if he till a thankful soil. 
And fruit reward his honourable toil : 
But happier far, who comfort those that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah's ballow'd gate. 
Their language simple, as their manners meek. 
No shining afn^nieiitfii have they to seek ; 
Nor labour they, npr time, nor talents, waste. 
In sorting flpw'rs to sujt a fickle taste ; 
fiut, while they speak the wisdom of the skies. 
Which art can O^Iy darken i^nd disguise, 
Tb' abundant h^i^vesity recompense diviuQ^ i ^. 
Repays tjieir work-^the gleaning only mim^ ? 
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Qua nihil mqfus meliusve terris 
Fata donaverey haniq; dim, 
Nec dabunty quamvis redeatU in aurum 
Tempara priscum. 

HoR. Lib. IV. Ode 2, 

Fairest and foreuiMt of the train^ that wait 
On man's most dignified and happiest State^ 
Whether we name thee Charity or love, ' 
Chief grace below, and all in all abore. 
Prosper (I press thee with a powerful plea) 
A task I venture on, impelled by thee : 
Oh, never seen but in thy blest effects. 
Or felt but in the soul that heav'n selects ; 
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i The Beaevolence of Charity. 

Who seek9 to praise thee, and to make thee known 
So other hearts^ must have thee in his own, 
Come^ prompt me with benevolent desires^ 
I Teaeh me to kindle at thy gentle fires^ 
1 And, though disgrac'd and slighted, to redeem 
A poet's name, by making thee ihe theme. 

God, working ever on a social plan. 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at first, though free and unconfin'd. 
One man the common father of the kind ; 
That ev^ry tribe, though placed as he sees best, , 
Where seas or deserts ps^rt them from the rest, 
I DifT'ring in language, manners, or in face. 
Might feel themselves allied to all the race. 
When Cook — ^lamented, and with tears as just 
As ever mingled with heroic dust — 
Steer'd Britain's oak into a world unknown. 
And in his country's glory sought his own, 
Wherever he found man, to nature true, 
The rights of man were sacred in his view. 
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Philanthropy of Captain Cookl 

He sooth'd with gifts, and greeted with a smile^ 
The simple native of the new-found isle; 
He spurn'd the wre(ch that slighted or withstood 
The tender argument of kindred blood. 
Nor would endure that any should controul 
His free-born brethren of the southern pole. 

But, though some nobler minds a law respect. 
That none shall with impunity neglect. 
In baser souls unnumber'd evils meet. 
To thwart its influence, and its end defeat. 
While Cook is lov'd for savage lives he sav'd. 
See Cortez odious for a world enslav'd ! 
Where wast thou then, sweet Charity ? where then, 
Thou tutelary friend of helpless men ? 
Wast thou in monkish cells and nunn'ries found. 
Or building hospitals on Englii^h ground ? 

No.— Mammon makeii the world his legatee 
Through fear, fiQt love ; and heav'n i^bhors the fe^, 
Wherever found, (and all men need thy care) 
Nor age nor infancy could fip4 thee ther^* 
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Injustice of the Conquest of India by Spain. 

The hand that slew, till it could slay no more. 
Was glu'd to the sword-hilt with Indian gore. 
Their prince, as justly seated on his tlirone 

1 As vain imperial Philip on his own, 

! Trick'd out of all his royalty by art, 

That stripp'd him bare, and broke his honest heart. 

Died, by the sentence of a shaven priest. 

For scorning what they taught him to detest* 

How dark the veil that intercepts the blaze 

Of heav'n*s mysterious purposes and ways ! 

God stood not, though he seem'd to stand, aloof ; 

And at this hour the conqueror feels the proof : 

I The wreath he won drew down an instant curse. 
The fretting plague is in the public purse. 
The canker'd spoil corrodes the pining state, 
Starv'd by that indolence their mines create. 

Oh, could their ancient Incas rise again. 
How would they take up Israel's taunting strain ! 
Art thou too falPn, Iberia ? Do we see 
The robber and the murderer weak as we I 
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Commerce the Production of Art, which it cherishes. 

She guides the finger &eT the dancing keys, 
Gives* difficulty all the grace of ease^ 
And pours a torrent of sweet notes around^ 
Fast as the thirsting ear can drink the sound. 

These are the gifts of art ; and art thrives most 
Where commerce has enrich'd the busy coast* 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's sights 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And stirs his own to match them, or excel. 
'Tis thus, reciprocating each with each, 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While providence enjoins to every soul 
An union with the vast terraqueous whole. 

Heav'n speed the canvass, gallantly unfurl'd 
To furnish and accommodate a world. 
To give the pole the produce of the sun. 
And knit the unsocial climates into one — 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet whose errand is to save, 
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The Succour of Countries desolated. 

To succour, wasted regions, and replace 

The smile of opulence in sorrow's face. — 

Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen, 

Impede the bark that plows the deep serene, 

ChargM with a freight transcending in its worth 

The gems of India, nature's rarest birth, 

That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands, 

An herald of God's love to.pag^n lands. 

But, ah! what wi^h can prosper, or what pray'r. 

For merchants, rich cargoes of despair. 

Who drive a loathsome traffic, gage, and span, 

And bq}', the muscles and the bon^s of man ? 

The tender ties of father, husbimd, friend. 

All bonds of ns^ture, in that moment end; 

And each endures, while yet he draws his breath, 

A stroke as fatal as the scythe of death. 

The sable warrior, frantic with regret 

Of her he loves, and never, can forget. 

Loses in tears the far receding shore,, 

But not the thought that tbey must n^eet i)o ihorc ; 
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Condemnation of th^ Slave Trade, 

Deprived of her and freedom at a blow. 
What has he left that he can yet forego? 
Yes, to deep sadness sullenly resign'd, 
He feels his body's bondage in his mind ; 
Puts off his genVous nature ; and, to suit 
His manners with his fate, puts on the brute. 

Oh, most degrading of all ills that wait 
On man, a mourner in his best estate ! 
All other sorrows virtue may endure. 
And find submission more than half a cure ; 
Grief is itself a med'cine, and bestow'd 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wanderer, as his woes increase. 
The path of wisdom, all whose paths are peace ; 
But slavery ! — virtue dreads it as her grave : 
Patience itself is meanness in a slave. 
Or, if the will and sovereignty of God 
Bid suffer it awhile, and kiss the rod. 
Wait for the dawning of a brighter day. 
And snap the chain the moment when you may. 
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- as a base and detestable Merchandise ; 

I Nature itnprintsi upon whate'er we see, 
That has a heart and life in it — Be free ! 
The beasts are chartered — neither age nor force 
Can quell the love of freedom in a horse : 

I He breaks the cord that held him at the rack ; 
And, conscious of an unincumbered back. 
Snuffs up the morning air, forgets the rein^ 
Loose fly his forelook and his ample mane ; 
Responsive to the distant neigh he neighs ; 
Nor stops, till, overleaping all delays, 
He iSnds the pasture where his fellows graze. 
Canst thou, and honoured with a Christian name, 

I Buy what is woman-born, and feel no shaipe ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the forest and invade the fold : 
So may the ruffian, who with ghostly glide. 
Dagger in hand, steals close to your bedside ; 
Not he, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to he poor* 
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as Blasphemy to God, Insult to Religion, 

Has God th^n giv'n sweetness to the cane — 
Unless his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet subsist^ 
Unless his right to rule it be dismiss^ ? 
Impudent blasphemy !— So foUy pleads. 
And av'rice being judge, with ease succeeds. 

But grant the plea — and let it stand for just, 
That man make man his prey because he .must; 
Still there is room for pity to abate, 
And soothe, the sorrows of so sad a state. 
A Briton knows — or, if he knows it not. 
The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought-^ 
That souls have no discriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
That none are free from blemish since the fall ; 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief 
Has one that notices his silent grief. 
He, from whose hands alone all pow'r proceeds, 
Banks iti^ abuse among the foulest deeds, ' 
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and Ti'easoD a^nst Divine Authority. 

Considers all injustice with a frown ; 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone ! — ^the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are hateful ensigns of usurp'd command. 
Not Mexico could purchase kings a claim 
To scourge him, weariness his only blame. 
Remember, heav'n has an avenging rod — 
To smite the poor is treason aginst God ! 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brooked, 
While life's sublimest joys are overlooked : 
We wander o'er a sun-burnt thirsty soil, 
Murm'ring and weary of our daily toil, 
I Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree's offer'd shade, 
Or taste the fountain in the neighb'ring glade : 
Else who would lose, that had the pow'r t' improve, 
Th' occasion of transmuting fear to love ? 
Oh, 'tis a godlike privilege to save ! 
And he that scorns it is iiimself a slave. 
Inform his mind — one flash of heav'nly day 
Would heal his heart and melt his chains away. 
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But the Slave enlightened by Christianity receives Freedom, 

Beauty for ashes" is a gift indeed ! 
And slaves, by truth enlarged, are doubly freed. 
Then would he say^ submissive at thy feet, 
While gratitude and love made service sweet, 
My dear deliverer out of hopeless night. 
Whose bounty bought me but to. give ine light, 
I was a bondman on my native plain ; 
Sin forgM, and ignorance made fast, the chain ; 
Thy lips have shed instruction as the dew, . 
Taught me what path to shun and what punsiue ; 
Fairewell, my former joys ! I sigh no more 
For Africa's once lov'd, benighted shore; 
Serving a benefa^jtor, I am free — 
At my best home, if not exiPd from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A stream of lib'ral and heroic deeds. 
The swell of pitj^, not to be confined 
Within the scanty limits of the mind. 
Disdains the baiik, and throws the golden sands, 
^ rich ^ deposit, on the bord'ring lands: 
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These faaye an eiar for his paternal eal), 
Who makes some rich for the supply of ail ; 
God's gift with pleasure in his praise employ^ 
And TnoRf^TG^ is fai&Uiar with the j6y; 

Oh^ could I worship aught beneath the skies 
That earth hath seen, or faiicy can devis^^ 
Thine altar, sacred liberty should stands 
Built by tio mercenary vulgar hand. 
With fragrant turf, and iSow'rs as wikt and faii^ 
As ever dress'd a bank, or scented summer air 1 
Duly, as ever on the mountain's height 
The peep of morning shed a dawiiing lights 
Again, when fev'ning in hc^r sober vest 
Drew the gray curtain of the fading west^ 
My soul should yield thee willing thanks and praiiSe 
For the chief blessings of toy fairest days i 
But that were sacrilege-praise is not thine, 
But his who gave thee, and preserves thee mine i 
Else I would say, and as 1 spake bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundless sky, 

VOL. I4 . ce 
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liberty is at home-^PriaeDg are for the Wolves k TigerB\ of Mankind. 

Th^s triple r^alm adores thee — ^thou art come 

From Sparta hither^ and art here at home* 

We feel thy force still active^ at his hour 

Enjoy immunity from priestly powers^ 

While cpjnscibnee, happier than in ancient years. 

Owns no superior but the God she fearSi^ 

Propitious spirit! yet expunge a wrong 

Thy rights hay^ suffer'd^ and our land, too long^ 

Teach mercy to ten thousand hearts, that share 

The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 

Prisons expect the wicked, and were built 

To bind the lawlesi^, and to punish guilt; 

But shipwreck, ea^hquake, battle, fire, and flood. 

Are mighty mischiefs, not to be withstood ; 

And honest merit stands on slipp'ry ground. 

Where covert guile and artifice abound. 

Let just restraint, for public peace design'd 

Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind 

The foe of virtue has no claim to thee — 

But let insolvent innocenpe go free.. 
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A Tribute of Applaiiise to the-Phikmtluopy of Howard. 

Patron of else thp most despis'd of men^ 
Accept the tribute of a stranger's pen ; 
Yerse^ like the laurel^ its immortal meed^ 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed ; 
I I may alarm thee, but I fear the shame 
(Charity chosen as my theme and aim) 
1 must incur, forgetting Howard's name. 
Blest with all wealth can give thee, to resign 
Joys doubly sweet to feelings quick as thine^ 
To quit the bliss thy rural scenes bestow 
To seek a nobler amidst scenes of woe, 
To traverse seas, range kingdoms, and bring home> 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge such as only dungeons teach. 
And only sympathy like thine could reach ; 
That grief, sequester'd from the public stage. 
Might smooth her feathers, and enjoy her page ; 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal. 
The boldest patriot might be proud to feel. ' 
Oh that the vojce of clamour and debate. 
That pleads for pe^ce 'tiU it disturbs the state^ 
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Philosophy takes the Hand of Nature. 

Were hush'd in favour of thy gen'rous plea — 
fhe poor thy clients, and he^v'ns i^niije thy feel 

Philosophy, that does not dreaqa or stray. 
Walks arm in arm with nature all his way ; 
Compasses earth, dives into it, aseend$( 
Whatever steep inquiry recommends. 
Sees planetary wonders smoothly roll 
Round other systems under her control. 
Drinks wisdom at the milky stream of light 
That cheers the silent journey of the night. 
And brings, at his return, a bosom charg'd 
With rich instruction, and a squI enlarg'd. 
The treasured sweets of the capacious plan 
That heav'n spreads wide before the view of map, 
All prompt his pleas'd pursuit, and to pursue 
Still pronipt him, with a plespsure always new ; 
He, too, has a connecting pow^r, and draws 
Man to the centre of the common cause ; 
Aiding a dubious and deficient sight 
With a new iiie4iuRi, and a purer lights 
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But human Wisdom and Philosophy are the Progeny of Sin. 



All truth is precious^ if not all divine ; 

And wbat dilates the pow'rs must needs refine. 

He reads the skies^ and^ watching ev'ry change^ 

Provides the faculties an ampler range; 

And wins mankind^ as his attempts prevail^ 

A prouder ^station on the gen'ral scale. 

But reason still, unless divinely taught. 

Whatever she learns, learns nothing as she ought ; 

The lamp of revelation only shows — 

What human- wisdom cannot but oppose 

That man, in nature's richest mantle clad. 

And gi^ac'd with all philosophy can add, 

Though. fair without, and luminous within. 

Is still the progeny and heir of sin. 

Thus taught, down falls the plumage of his pride ; 

He feels his need of an unerring guide. 

And kno^s that, falling, he shall rise no more. 

Unless the pow'r that bade him stand restore. 

This is indeed. philosophy; this, known, 

Miakes wisdom, worthy of the name, his own; 
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Self-knowledge is Man*s richest Possesaon. 

mr-^^ ■ ' f I If ' ' ' ' Asrm 

And, without this — ^whatever he discuss ; 
Whe^r the space between the stars and us^ 
Whether he measure earth, compute the sea. 
Weigh sun-beams, carve a fly, or spit a flea — ' 
The solemn trifler, with his boasted skill. 
Toils much, and is a solemn trifler still : 
Blind was he born, and, his misguided ^yes 
Grown dim in trifling studies, blind he dies. 
Self-^knowledge, truly learn'd, of course implies 
The rich possession of a nobler prize ; 
. For self to self, and God to man rereal'd, 
(Two themes to nature's eye for ever seaPd^ 
Are taught by rays that fly with equal pace 
From the same centre of enlight'ning grace, 
iiere stay thy foot ; — ^how copious and how clear 
Th- overflowing well of Charity springs here I 
Hark 1 'tis the music of a thousand rills ! 
Some through the groves, somedown the sloping hSh, 
Winding a secret or an open course, 
And,^l supplied from an eterna]l source,. 
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Piriae Truth the parent of Charity. 

The ties of nature do but feebly bind. 

And commerce partially reclaims, mankind; 

Philosophy, without his heay 'nly guide, 

I May blow up self-conceit, and nourish pride; 

I But, while his province is the reasoning part. 
Has still a veil of midnight on his heart r 
'Tis truth divine, exhibited on earth. 
Gives Charity her being and her birth. 

Suppose (when thought is warm, and fancy AoWh 
What will not argument sometimes suppose ?) 
An isle possessed by creatures of our kind, 
Endu'd with reason, yet by nature blind. 
Let supposition lend her aid once more, 

I And land some grave optician on the shore: 

I He claps his lens, if haply they may see, 
€loi^ to the part where vision ought tol^e; 
But finds that, though his tubes assist the sight. 
They cani^at give it, or make darkness light* 
He reads wise lectures, and describes aloud 
A sense, they know not, to the wondVing crowd; 
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The Soul pants to comtnunicate the g^ood received from its Autlior^ 

He talks of light aiid th^ prismatic hues> 
As men of depth in erudition use ; 
But all be gains for his harangue is — Well^ 
What monstrous lies some travellers will telll^ 

The soul^ whose sight all-quick'ning grace renewal; 
Takes the resemblance of the good she views^ 
As diamonds, stript of their opaque disguise^ 
Reflect the noon-day glory of the skies. 
She speaks of him^ her author, guardian^ friend^ 
Whose love knew no beginning, knows no end^ 
In language warm as all that love inspires ; 
And, in the glow of her intense desires, ^ V r - 
Pants to communicate her noble fires. r^"^^ 
She sees a world stark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys; 
Though wisdom hail them, heedless of her call, 
Flies to have some, and feels a pang for all: 
Herself as weak as her support is strong, 
She feels that frailty she denied so long; 
And, from a knowledge of her own disease^ 
Learns to compassionate the sick she sees. 
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Chaiity extends her Beaevolence around. 

Here «ee, acquitted of all vain pretence, 
The reign of genuine Charity commence. 
Though scorn repay her sympathetic tears, 
JShe still is kind, and still she perseveres ; 
The truth she loves a sightless world blaspheme^ 
^Tis childish dotage, a delirous dream! 
The danger they discern not they deny ; 
, Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But still a soul thus touch'd can never cease. 
Whoever threatens war, to speak of peace: 
Pure in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wisdom seems the weakness of a child. 
She makes excuses where she might condemn ; ' 
Reviled by those that hate her, prays for them ; 
Suspicion lurks not in her artless breast; 
, The worst suggested, she believes the best ; 
Not soon provok'd, however stung and teas'd 
And, if perhaps made angry, soon app^as'd; 
She rather w^ves than will dispute her right ; 
And, injufM, makes forgiveness her delight* 
VOL.1. nd 
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Charity is without Osi«uiatioQ. 

Such wa^ the portrait an apo9tle drew ; 
The bright original was one ht knew ; 
Heay'n held hi$ hand— the likenei^ nniat be true. 

When pnBy that holds eomiDiinion with the akM^t 
Has filled hk tirn wheee these pare waters rise^ 
And once more mii^les wHb ua meaiief ibingSy 
^Tis ev'n ^ if itn angel shcok hk wings; 
Immortal fragrani^f fills the circuit wide. 
That tells us whence his trcMUres are supplkd^ 
So, when a ^bip, well freig^d with the vtarm 
The sun lAatures on India's spicy shores. 
Has drof>t her sUaichiMr and her canYaas furrd 
In some safe h^ren of our western world, 
^Twere vain inquiry tq what port the went; 
The gale 'mtotmn uii, laden with the icent* 

Some seek, when qucnsy conscience has its quahasj 
To lull the painful malady with alms ; 
But charity, not leign'd^ intends alone 
Another^s goodk-their's centres in their own ; 
And, top t^ort liv'd to reach the realmis of peace^ 
|i[i]|st cease for ever wh^nthe poor sl^all c^se» ^ 
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A1iii»ape eftenllieOifts of Fiifde and ignorance, 

FWit, most tender 4f( her ^wn good mme^ 

Is rather cgralefiis of her (sister's fam^ i 

Her sup^ufty tlie poor mippKes, 

But, if she4ottch a chafaeter, k dies. 

The 4ieewing Tirt«e weighed against the vic#^ 

She 4eeiii$ aU sale, for she has paid tiie price t 

No chfti^ty bat afans alight valaes she, 

Except in porcelain on her mantle-^ tree. 

How many deeds, i^ifh whidi <he world ban ftsoig^ 

From pride, in leaguias wrfh ignorance, hare sprung! 

But God o Wraies aiM butaan foUies still. 

And ben^ ^^gb luatepiak to Ms wrlK 

A conflagralim, or <a jwititry flood, 

Has left some iMinfdreds without home or food t 

Extravagance aM aVrice shall subscribe, 

While fame and «etf-eoiBplac6nce are the bribed 

The brief proelakaf^d, it visits evVy pew. 

But finit4he(squtre'S — ^a eompliment but due: 

With slow deliberation he unties 

His glitt'ring purse— *that envy of all eyes ! 

And, while the clerk just puzzles out the psalmi 

Slides guinea behind guinea ia his palm j 
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and artfully displayed for Admiratioii. 

^ill, finding (what he might have found before) 
A smaller piece amidst die precious store, 
Pinch'd close between bis finger and his thumb, 
He half exhibits, and then drops the sum. 
Gold, to be sure I— Throughout the town tis told. 
How the good squire gives never less than gold* 
From motives such as hi9, though not the best, 
Springs in due time supply for the distressed ; 
Not less effectual th^m what, love beiEftowjSHr , 
Except ^that office clips it as it; goes. 

But^ lest I seem to sin against a friend. 
And wound the graw l mean to recommend^ ' . 
(Though vice derided with a just dei^n ' 
Implies jio trespass against love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the gravep style — 
A teacher should be sparing of his smile. 

Unless a love o^ virtue light the, flame. 
Satire is, more than those he brands, to blame ; 
He hides behind a magisterial air 
His own offences, and strips others b^re; 
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Most Satirists a,re public Scoui^es. 

Affects, indeed^' a 'most humane concern, 

That men, if gaatly tutors, ivill ilot learn ; 

That mulish felly, not to be reclaimed 

By softer me&ods, must be made asham'd ; 

But (I might insianoe in St Patrick's de^n) 1 

Too often rails to gratify his spleen. 

Most sat'mts^ are indeed a public scourge ; 

Their mildest pliydc is a farrier's purge ; 

Their acrid teiKi^er turns, as soon ats stirrM, 

The milk of their good purpose all to curd. 

Their zeal begotten, as their woi^ks rehearse, , 

By lean despair upon an empty purse. 

The mi\A asi^assins start into the street, 

Prepared to poignard whomsoe'er they meet. 

No skill in swordmanship, however just, 

Can be secure against a madman's thrust ; 

Andberen yirtue, s6 unfairly match'd. 

Although immortal, may be prick'd or scratch'd. 

When scandal has new minted an old lie, 

Or tax'd invention for a fresh supply. 
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But Slander is always popular, 

.■■■ N. I ' - I ^— 8ge««g-gg>M I IP a t I lagaaggga . 

'Tis called a satire, and ihe wwld .appeM 
Gath'ring around it with erecated isars : 
A thousand names ave iossM into the i&rQmA } 
Some whisper'd softly, and mme twtai^4 «Iott4 ; 
Just as the sapience of an auiflmrls brain 
Suggests it safe or dang'rous to be filatn. 
Strange ! bow the frequent interjected dmli 
Quickens a market, and fae^ off ibe traaAi ; 
Th' important leUem, that mclude iteat^ 
S^rve as a key to those that are suppmss'd ; 
Conjecture gripes ihe victims in his paw. 
The world is cfaaarm'd, and Secib escapes tins hnr* 
So, when the cc^ld 4amp lidtades of night pre^aH^ 
Worms iHfty be caught by ei^r b^d i&r teil^ 
Forcibly drawn from «any a clMe re^esi^ 
They meet with little pity, no redress ; 
Plung'd in the. stream, they lodge upmi the wekI^ 
Food for >the farmiiiii'd rovers of the fiimL 
All zeal f€ir a reform, that gives otenoe 
To peace and charity is m«e pisetenoex 
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kowerer uamereifttUy it wouDds the Feelings. 

A bold renmrk ; but which, if well applied^ 

Would humble nmny a tow 'ring poet's pride. 

Perhapa tl|e man was in a sportive fit, 

And had no other play-place for his wit ; 

Perhaps, enchanted with the love of fanie, 

He sought the jewel in his neighbour's shame ; 

Perhapsr— whatever end he may pursue. 

The cause of virtue could not be his view. 

At ey'ry stroke wit flashes in our eyes ; 

The turns are quick, the polish'd points surpriaej 

But shine with cruel and tremendous charms. 

That, while they please, possess us with alarms ; 

(So have I seen, (and hasten'd to the sight 

On all the wings of lioliday delight) 

Where stahds that monument of ancient pow'r> 

Nam'd with emphatic dignity — tlie tow'r. 

Guns, halberts, swords, and pistols, great and small^i 

}n starry forms dii^KNi'd upon the wall* 

We wonder, as we gazing stand below. 

That bn^is mid at^el 'should make so fine a i^w i 
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Those Things alone are acceptable to Heaven. 

But, though we praise th' exact designer's skill, 
Account them implements of mischief still; 

No works shall find acceptance, in that day 
When all disguises shall be rent away. 
That square not truly with the scripture plan, 
Nor spring from love to God, or love to man. 
As he ordains things, sordid in their birth. 
To be rosolv'd into their parent earth ; 
And, though the soul shall seek superior orbs, 
Whatever this world produces, it absorbs ; 
So self starts nothing but what tends apace 
Home to the goal where it began the race. 
Such as our motive is our aim must be ; 
If this be servile, that can ne'er be free : 
If self employ us, whatsoe'er is wrought. 
We glorify that self, not him we ought* 
^ Such virtues had need prove their own reward, 
The Judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True Charity, a plant divinely nurs'd, 
F^d by the love from which it' rose at first. 
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Which springes from love to God or Man. 

Thrives a^i»st hope:; ^nd, m the ru<i09t jieene^ f 
Stoms bu|; epliyen. Us unfading >gr^jci; 
Exub'rjai^t is the 8ba4ow it supplies ; , 
Its fruit on ^arth^ its grofv^tb AboFe the skies^ 
I To look fit hi^> who; lormM us and redeemed ; 
80 glorious ttdw^ though onoe so disesteeln'd ; 
Tp He: a God. stretch fq^th Ins humaa bmd^ 
T\ uphold the hoMiidlefls seeq^ of his oovuuand j 
To reccdiect that, in a form like our^s,' ; 
Hp faroisfd beneatib his feet ti^ infeioial pow'rs> ) 
Captivity led joafiiye, xoae to claim : «^ 

Th^ifireath ha woin so Nearly in our name 
That thi^'d above all height^ he condescends 
Tp eaU the few that trust in him his friends ; 
That> in the hea v 'n of <hea v'ns^ that spade he deems 
Too fca^ty for th' exertion of hjs beams, , 
And shines, as if impalieiit to hestow . < 
Life and a kingdom upon worms bebw 
That sjghi. imparts a never-dying flame> 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the same^i 
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Nam neqs me tantum vementis sibUus ausM, 
Nec percusisajumnt fluctA tarn Utora^ nec qm 
(SkMosas inter decurrunt ^umif^ vaUes. 

Though nature weigh oup talents^ ai^d disjlena^ 
To ev'ry man his modicum of sense^ 
And Conversation^ in its better par^^ 
May be esteemed a gift and not an art^ 
Yet muph depends^ as in fhe tillered toilj^ 
On culture^ and the sowing of the soiL 
Words learn'd by rote a parrot may rehean^^ 
But talking is not always to cpnvers^ ; 
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Tiifling in Conversation. 

Not more distinct from Iwtriiioiiy divine^. 
The constant creaking of a country sign* 
As alphabets in ivory employ, 
Hour after hour^ the yet unlettered boy. 
Sorting and puzzling witb a deal of glee 
Those seeds of science call'd his a b c ; 
So language in the mouths of the adult. 
Witness its insignificant result. 
Too often proves an implement of play, 
A toy to sport with and pass time away. 
Collect at ev'ning what the day brought forth. 
Compress the sum into its Solid worth. 
And, if it weigh th' importance of a fly, . 
The scales are false, or Algebra a lie. 
Sacred interpreter of human thought, 
How few respect or use thee as they ought ! 
But all shall give account of ev'ry wrong. 
Who dare dishonour or defile the tongue; . 
Who prostitute it in the cause of vice, 
PjT iH^U tt^eir glory at a market-price: 
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The blighting power of indecent Conversation, 

Who vote for hire, or point it with lampoon — 
The dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buiiboA. 
There is a prurience in the speech of some. 
Wrath stays him, or else God would strike them dumb: 
His wise forbearance has their end in view ; 
They fill their measure, and receive their due. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days. 
Names almost worthy of a Christian's praise. 
Would drive them forth from the resort of men, 
And shut up ev'ry satyr in his den. v • 

Oh, come not ye near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth 1 
Infectious as impure, your blighting powV 
Taints in its rudiments the promis'd flow'r ; 
Its odour perish'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it smells of you. 
Not ev'n tlic vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolescence, or a firmer age, 
Afibrds a plea allowable or just ; 
For making speecl| the pamperer of lust j * 
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Especially in the aged and the disg^ting Effect of Oaths in it. 

But^ when the breatb of commits the fault, 
'Tis nauseous as the yapour of a fault. 
So withered stumps disgrace the sylvan scene. 
No longer fruitful^ and no longer green ; 
I The sapless wood^ divested of the bark^ 
Growa fungous^ and takes fire at ev'ry spark. 

Oaths terminate^ as Paul observes^ all strife — 
Some men have surely then a peaceful life! 
Whatever subject occupy discourse, 
The feats of Vestris, or the naval force. 
Asseveration, blust'ring in your face. 
Makes contradiction such an hopeless case : 
la ev'ry tale they tell, or false or true. 
Well known, or such as no man ever knew, 
They fix attention, heedless of your pain. 
With oaths, like rivets, forced into the brain ; 
And ev'n when sober truth prevails throughout. 
They swear it, 'till affirmance breeds a doubt. 
A Persian, humble servant of the sun. 
Who, though devout, yet bigotry had none, . 
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A Reproof of DuelU^tg in Debate. 

Hearing a lawyer^ grave » his addbifias. 
With iadjurations evVy ward ioipfesa^ 
Suppo&'d the maxi ^ buti4i|iy or at leasts 
God's name so mudtx mpoa bi» lip^i^ a {irieat ; 
Bow'd at the close vith allhb gracefiilauni^ 
And begg'd aniiitfnest in his frequent pr^y'rs. 

Goy quit ike rank to which ye stood praferr'd. 
Henceforth associate ii| one .common heini ; 
Beligion, virtue^ reaaon, oouwiPi aeoM, 
Pronounce yjour humaa £oa*m a lalae pr etettce ; 
A mere disguise, in which a devil lurks> 
Who yet betrays bis secret by his W4>rks. 

Ye pow'rs who rule ^&ie t<Migiie, if aaeh tiier e Bxe, 
And make colbMiuial happiness your care, 
Preserve me from the thing i dread and iiaie^ 
A duel in the form of a debate. 
The clash of ai^uments and jar of words^ . 
Worse than th^ mortal brunt of riisal swords. 
Decide no question with <beir tedioiis lei^gtii^ 
(For oppositim gives opinion stno^h) 
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. The arro^aince of Pisputaiits. 

Divert the chaiii{»ons^ prodigal of breathy 
And put the peaceably-disposed to deiatb^ 
Oh, thwart me not, sir Soph, at ev'ry tutn. 
Nor carp at ev'ry flaw yoii may discern ; 
Though syllogisms hang not on my tongue, 
I am not surely always in the wrong! . 
'Tis hard if>all is false tlmt I advance — 
A fool must now and then be right, by chance. 
Hot that all freedom of dlsisent I blame ; 
No-^there 1 grant the privilege I claim. 
A disputable point is no man's ground ; 
Rove where you please^ 'tis common all around. ' 
Discourse may, want an animated — No^ 
To brush th^ surface and to make it flow ; 
But still remember, if you mean to please. 
To press your point with mode^sty and eas^. 
The mark, at which my juster aim I take, ^ 
Is contradiction for its own dear sake. 
Set your opinion at whatever pitch. 
Knots and impediments make scmiething hitch. 
VOL. I. r f 
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. The caprice with which they 

Adopt his own, His equally in vain. 
Your thread of argument is snap! again ; 
The wrangler, rather than accord with you^ 
Will judge himself deceived, and prove it too. 
Vociferated logic kills me quite ; 
A noisy man is always in the right — 
I twirl my thumbs, fall back into my chair. 
Fix on the wainscot a distressful stare. 
And, when I hope his blunders are all out. 
Reply discreetly — ^To be sure — no doubt ! 

DuBius is such a scrupulous^good man — 
Yes — you may catch him tripping if you can. 
He would not, with a peremptory tone, 
Assert the nose upon his face his own ; 
With hesitation admirably slow. 
He humbly hopes— presumes — it may be so. 
His evidence, if he were calPd by law 
To swear to some enormity he saw. 
For want of prominence and just relief. 
Would hang an honest man, and save a thief. 
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refiise our assent to their opinions. 

Through constant dread of giving truth offenoe^ 

He ties up all his hearers in suspense; 

Knows what be knows as if he knew it not^ 

What he ren^enibers seems to have forgot; 

His sole opinion^ whatsoi^'er befall> 

Centring at last in having none at alL 

Yet, though he tease and baulk your lisf nii^g ear^ 

He makes oile ixseful point exceeding clear ; 

However ingenious on his ^darling theme 

A sceptic in philosophy may seem^ 

Reduc'd to practice, his beloved rttle . 

Would only prove him a consummate fool ; 

Useless in him alike both brain and speech, 

Fate having plac'd all truth above his reachj 

His ambiguities his total sum^ 

He might as well be blind, and deaf, and dumb» 

Wher^i men of judgment creep and feel their way, 
The positive pronounce withotit dismay ; 
Their want of light and intellect supplied 
By sparks absurtKty strikes out of pride : 
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The Proud are always most provoked by Pride. 

Without the meaxiiti of knoij^ing right from wrong, 
They always are decisive^ dear and ^tfong. . 
Where others toil with philosophic fptrce^ . . . 
Their nimble no^^ense takes a ^shorter course; 
Flings at your head conyiqtion in the lump, 
And gains rempte conclusions at a jump: 
Their own defect, inyisible'to them, ! 
Seen in anpther^ ^ey at once condemn ; 
And, though self-i^oliz'd. iii ev'ry case. 
Hate their own likeness in a^ brother's fece. .\ 
The cause is plam„ and not. to, jbe denied. 
The proud awi. always most pifoyoJk'd by pride* 
Few competitions but egenicl|&r spite ; 
And those the m<M|t, where neither has a right* 

The point of honour ha» beep de^'d of 
To teach gpod. mimnerpj and to curb abuse. 
Admit it true, the ^nsequenoe is clear^ 
Our polish'd.mamiefs ure a mask wear. 
And at the bottom barb'rojtiff sftiU and rude ; 
We are restraiii'd^ indeed, but not subdMed. 
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The practice of * Daelling-^^^^tardly. mean and low. 

The very rem^^^ haw^ffeif^sure^ • > . 

Springs frooi ;ihe: mischief i^fipte^iclfit to qare^ . , . . > 
And savage in its prlnciplQ.atpp^rs, . I i.i ^ 

Tried, as it s1iqu14 ky tbfiihiit it biears. ; 
'Tis hard, indee^i if nothiiig Fiji defend. . v < ' 
Mankind from qufii^r^ls hu( their f^ta} en4.; i 
That now and thdn.^n hQi^ mui^t de^^eus^^ / t > 
That the sui)v jiving wprJd may livfi, jln pe^. . , < 
Perhaps at 449Mlf'^^r(U|:i«y iliay .show. , ; . 
The practice d^sterdlyi aqd inwn> and lo)r. : ; 
That men engage m .it icpsnppell'd by £orc^ :, ; , 
And fear, not cpurage, proper; /lOuriieM , 
The fear of tyrant p.Hstqni, ^nd thp fear . / . 

Lest fops should censure us, aq4 fpoU should w^er. ^ 
At least to t^f^mpleiOn our Makers laws^ ; . . 
And hazard life for any or no Qause> . . ( . 

To rush into a fixt eteroaMtate ' 
Out of the very flames of rage and hate, : . 
Or send another sjiiy'ring to the biar 
With all the gj[}iilt of sflch unnat'ral war. 
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Advaiitag>es of a iklettelHcfldi and its incidents weil linked. 

A great retailer of -this curious ware^ • - 
Having unloaded and made many' stare^ 
.Can this be true? — an arch observer cries* 
Yes, (rather mov'd) I saw it with these ejes ! 
Sir! I believe it on that ground alone; 
I could not, had I seen it with niy own. 

A tale should be judicious, clear, succinct ; 
The language plain and incidents well liak'd^ 
Tell not as new what every body knows; 
And new, or old, still hasten to a clc^ ; 
There, cent'ring in a focus round and neat^ 
Let all your rays of information meet. 
What neither yields us profit or delight ; 
Is like a nurse's lullaby at night ; 
Guy Earl of Warwick and^fair Eleanore. 
Or giant killitig Jack, would pdease.me more. 

The pipe, with solemn interposing puff> 
Makes half a sentence ait. a time enough ; 
The dozing sages dmp the drowsy strain. 
Then pause, and puflf-^and speaks and pause again. 
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Smokein^ prodactive of Thirst and an Annoyance to the Fair Sex. 

Suck often, like the tube they so admire, 
Important triflers! have more smoke than fire, 
Pernicious weed ! whose scent the fair annoys, 
Unfriendly to society's chief joys, 

! Thy worst effect is banishing for hours 
The sex whose presence civilizes oiir's : 
Thou art, indeed, the drtfg a gard'ner wants, 
To poison vermin that infest his plants ; 
But are we so to wit and beauty blind. 
As to despise the glory of our kind. 
And show the softest minds and fairest forms 
As little mercy as the grubs and worms ? 
They dare not wait the riotous abuse. 
Thy thirst-creating steams at length produce, 

I When wine has giv'n indecent language birth. 
And forced the flood-gates of licentious mirth ; 
For sea-born Venus her attachment shows. 
Still to that element from which she rose. 
And, with a quiet which no fumes disturb, 
Sips meek infusions of a milder herb. 
- VOL. I. a g 
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DissatislactioQ in Sickness. 

But when unpacked your disappointment groans . 
To find it stuff'd with brickbats^ earthy and stpnes. 

Some men employ their healthy an ugly tricky 
In making known how oft they have been sick, 
And give us, in recitals of disease, 
A doctor's trouble, but without the feei^ ; 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed. 
How an emetic or cathartic sped ; 
Nothing is slightly touched, much less forgot, 
Nose, ears, and eyes, seem present on the $pot.t 
Now the distemper, spite of draught or pill, 
Victorious seem'd and now the doctor^s skill; 
And now — alas for unforeseen mishaps ! 
They : put on a c^amp niglit-cap and relapi^e ; 
They thought they must have died they were so bad— 
Their peevish bearers almost wish they had.. 

Some fretful tempers wince at evVy. touch, 
You always do too little or too much : 
You speak with life, to entertain. 
Your elevated vpiqe go^s through the braiji ; 
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Dissatisfaction in Sickness. 

You fall at once into a lower key, 
That's worse — the drone-pipe of an humble bee. 
The southern sash admits too strong a lights 
You rise and drop the curtain — now it-s night. 
He shakes with cold — ^you stir the fire and strive 
To make a blaze — that's roasting him alive. 
Serve him with ven'son, and he chooses fisli ; 
With soal — that's just the sort he would not wish^ 
He takes what he at first profess'd to loath, 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet ijtill, o'erclouded with a constant frown, 
He does not swallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to please him, vain on ev'ry plan. 
Himself should work that wonder, if he can-^ 
Alas! his efibrts double his distress, 
He likes your's little, and his own still less. 
Thus always teasing others, always teas'd^ 
His only pleasure is — to be displeas'd. 

I pity bashful men who feel the pain 
Of fanciecl. scorn and undeserv'd disdainj 
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Misapplied Bashfuinei^ the Result of Vanity. 

And bear the marks^ upon a blushing faee^ 

Of needle«» shame and self-imjpos'd disgrace* 

Our sensibilities are so acute^ 

The (ear of being silent makes us rnute^ 

We sometimes think we could a speech produce^ 

Much to the purpose^ if our tongues were loose ; 

But;, being tried^ it dies upon the lip, 

Taint as a chicken's note that has the pip? 

Our wasted oil unprofitably burng^ 

Like hidden lamps in old sepulchral ui'As^ 

Few Frenchmen of this evil have compkinf^d f 

It seems as if we Britons were ordain'dfy 

By way of wholesome curb »pon ow prid^^ 

To fear ea<ih other, fearing none 

The cause perhaps mquiry may descry^ 

Self-searching with an introverted eye, 

ConceaFd within an unsuspected part. 

The vainest corner of oar own vartn bedr^ : ^ 

For ever aitnfng ai <ihe World's est^ta, 

pur self-^importance rams itsr awn i^hedie^;' 
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Misapplied Bashfulness the result of Vanity. 

In other eyes our talents rarely shown^ 

Become at lepgth so spleaded in our own, 

We dare not risque them into public Tiew, 

liest tbey nj^scarry of what seems their diue. 

True iBo^ty is a discerning grace. 

And only blushes in tlie proper place i 

But counter^U is hlin<l9 and skulks through Houj 

Where His a shaooie to he asham'd t' appear: 

Humility ttie paireat of the first; 

The last l>y yimHy produced and nurst. 

The circle forfaii^'<j|j^ we sit in silent state> 

Like figures ^v%wni upon a dial-plate ; 

Yes ma'ap^ and na nAa'am^, u^^ter'd so{<Jy, show 

Ev'ry five QM^Mi;t?a Ww the minutes go ; 

Each individual sufficing a eov^raint 

Poetry may^ hut flours canaot paint ; 

And, if m close committee on the sky, 

Reports it hot orcokt, or wet or dory ; 

And finds, a cbajsging dime an happy sowce 

Of wise reflection and TKell-*tim'd disooiNrs^ 
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. Fanatics Tiew the Truth with a distorted Eye. 

It views the truth with a distorted eye. 
And either warps or lays it useless by ; 
'Tis narrow, selfish, arrogant, and drawa 
Its sordid nourishment from man's applause ; 
And, while at heart unrelinquished lies, 
Presumes itself chief fav'rite of the skies. 
'Tis such a light as putrefaction breeds 
In fly-blown flesh whereon, the maggot feeds. 
Shines in the dark, but, usher'd into day. 
The stench remains, the lustre dies away. 

True bliss, if maxi may reach it, is composed 
Of hearts in union mutually disclos'd.; 
And, farewell else all hope of pure delight. 
Those hearts should be reclaimed, renew'd^ upright. 
Bad mea, profaning friendship's hallow'd name, 
Form^ in its stead, a covenant of shame, 
A dark confed'racy against the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious cause : ' 
They build each other up with dreadful skiU, 
bastions set ppint-blank against God's will ; 
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- The Pious derive Stren^h io communion with each other. 

Enlarge and fortify tlie dread redoubt. 
Deeply resolv'd to shut a Saviour out ; 
Call legions up from hell to back the deed ; 
And, curst with conquest, finally succeed. 
But souls that carry on a blest exchange 
C^f joys they meet with in their heav'nly range, 
And with a fearless confidence make known- 
The sorrows sympathy esteems its own. 
Daily derive increasing light and force 
From such communion in their pleasant course. 
Feel less the journey^s roughness and its length. 
Meet their opposers with united strength, 
And, one in heart, in int'rest, and design, 
Qird up each other to the race divine. 

But Conversation, choose what theme we may. 
And chiefly when religion leads the way. 
Should fiow^ like waters after summer show'rs^ 
Not as if rais'd by mere mechanic pow'rs. 
The Christian, in whose soul,i though now distressed, 
Lives tiib dear thought of joys he ottoe possess'd^ ' 
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The Happiness of C)iristiaiis treated with Indifference. 

When all his glowing language issued forth 
With God's deep stamp upon its current worth. 
Will speak without disguise, and must impart. 
Sad as it is, his undissembling heart. 
Abhors constraint, and dares not feign a zeal. 
Or seem to boast a fire, he does not feeL 
The song of Sion is a tasteless thing, 
Unless, when rising on a joyful wing, 
The soul can mix with the celestial bands. 
And give the strain the compass it demands. 

Strange tidings these to tell a world who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To swallow much upon much weaker proof. 
That there are blest inhabitants of earth. 
Partakers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, desires, and purposes estranged 
From things terrestrial, and divinely chang'd^ 
Their very language of a kind that speaks 
The soul's sure interest in the good she seekii, 
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Hypocrisy of serrin^ God by mere Constraint. 

Who deal with scripture, its importance felt. 

As TuUy with philosophy once dealt^ 

And in the silent watches of the night. 

And through the scenes of toil-renewing light, 

The social walk, or solitary ride. 

Keep still the dear companion at their side ? 

No — shame upon a self-disgracing age, 

Ood's work may serve an ape upon a stage 

With such a jest as filPd with hellish glee 

Certain invisibles as shrewd as he ; 

But veneration or respect finds none. 

Save from the subjects of that work alone* 

The world grown old, her deep discernment shows. 

Claps spectacles on her sagacious nose, 

Peruses closely the true Christian's face, 

And finds it a mere mask of sly grimace, 

Usurps God's office^ lay& lus bosom bare, 

And finds hypocrisy close lurking there. 

And serving God herself, through mere constraint. 

Concludes his unfeign'd love of him a feint. 

VOL. I. K k 
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The Pride of good Men is Sincerity. 

And yet, God knows, look human nature through, 
(And in due time the world shall know it too) 
That since the flow'rs of Eden felt the blast. 
That ^fter man^s defection laid all waste^ 
Sincerity towards th' heart-searching God^ 
Has made the new-born creature her abode^ 
Nor shall be found in unregen'rate souls 
Till the last fire burn all between the poles^ 
Sincerity ! Why 'tis his only pride ; 
Weak and imperfect in all grace beside, 
He knows that God demands fais heart entircfy 
And gives him all his just demands require. 
Without it, his pretensions were a« vain. 
As, having it, he deems the world's disdain ; 
That great defect would cost him not alona 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own ; 
His birthright sliaken, and no longer clear,' 
Than while his conduct proves his heart sincere^ 
!Betort the charge, and let the world be told 
She boasts a confidence she does not bold ; 
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Presumptuous Hope and unstable Faith. 

That, conscious of her crimes, she feels instead 

A cold misgiving, and a killing dread ; 

That, while in health, the ground of her support 

Is madly to forget that lite is short ; 

That sick she trembles knowing she must die, 

Her hope pneswmption^ and her faith a lie ; 

That while she dotes, and dreams that she believes. 

She mocks her Maker^^ and herself deceives^ 

Her utmost reach, historical assent. 

The dectrines warpt to what they never meant ; 

That truth itself is in her head as dull. 

And useless, as a candle in a scull. 

And all her lov6 of God a groundless claim, 

A trick upon the canvass, painted flame. 

Tell her again, the sneer upon her face^ 

And all her censures of the work of grace. 

Are insincere, meant only to conceal 

A dread she would not, yet is forc'd to feel ; 

That in her heart the Christian she reveres. 

And while she seems to scorn him, only fearsu 
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Latitude allowed to Poets. 

A poet does not work by square or line, 
As smiths and joiners perfect £^ design ; 
At least we moderns, our attention less. 
Beyond th' example of our sires, digress. 
And claiip a right to scamper and run wide. 
Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide. 
The world and I fortuitously met ; 
I ow'd a trifle, and have paid the debt ; 
She did me wrong, I recompens'd the deed. 
And, having struck the balance, now proceed. 
Perhaps, however, as some years have pass'd, 
Since she and I conversed together last, 
And I have liv'd recluse in rural shades. 
Which seldom a distinct report pervades. 
Great changes and new manners have occurred, 
And blest reforms that I havie never hrard, 
And she may now be as discreet and wise, 
As once absurd in all discerning eyes. 
Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found. 
Where once intoxication press'd tb^ ground j 
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Idols, &c. discarded as aseless Lumber. 

The subtle and injurious may be just^ 
And he grown chaste that was the slave of lust ; 
Arts once esteeniM may be with shame dismissed ; 
Charity may relax the miser's fist ; 
' The gamester may have cast his cards away^ 
Forgot to curse, and only kneel to pray. 
It has indeed been told me (with what weighty 
How credibly^ 'tis hard for me to state) 
That fables old, that seem'd for ever mute, 
Reviv'd, are hast'ning into fresh repute. 
And gods and goddesses discarded long. 
Like useless lumber, or a stroller's song, 
Are bringing into vogue their heathen train^ 
And Jupiter bids fair to rule again ; 
That certain feasts are instituted now. 
Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow ; 
That all Olympus through the country roves. 
To consecrate our few remaining groves, 
And echo learns politely to repeat 
The praise of names for ages obsolete ; 
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Ilanger of Procrastination. 

Where mountain, river, forest^ ficfld, and grove. 
Remind him of h» Maker's powV and love. 
'Tis well if, lodk'd for at so late a day. 
In the last scene of such a senseless play^ 
True wisdom will attend his feeble call. 
And grace his action ere the curtain &1L 
Soliis that hatrie long despisM their biNav'nly birth, 
Their wishes all impregnated with earth. 
For threescore years employed with ceas^ess care 
In catching smoke and feeding iipon air, 
Conversant only with the ways of men. 
Barely redeem the short remaii|ing ten, 
Invet'r4te hiJ>itir choke unfruitful hesirt. 
Their fibres penetrate its t^nderest pai-t. 
And, draining^ its niitritibus powers to feed 
Their noxious growdi, starve ev'ry better seM, 

Happy, if full of days— bAt happier f^r. 
If, ere we yet discern life's evcftiit^ star. 
Sick of the service of a world that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff ^atid weeds. 
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jinfinite Wisdom of God. 

We caD escape from custom's idiot sway. 
To serve the Soy 'reign we were borq t'obey. 
Then sweet to muse upon his skill displaj'd 
(Infinite skiU) in all that he has made ! 
To trace^ in nature^s most minute design. 
The signature and stamp of pow'r divine, 
Contrivance intricate, express'd with ease, 
Wfaiere unassisted sight no beauty sees. 
The shapely limb and lubricated joint. 
Within the small dimensions of a point, 
Muscle and nerve miraculously spun. 
His mighty work, who speaks and it is done, y 
Th' invisible in things scarce seen reveal'd. 
To whom an atom is an ample field : 
To wonder at a thousand insect forms. 
These hateh'd, and those resiisciated worms, 
New life ordained and brighter scenes to share, 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air. 
Whose shape would make them, had they bulk 
andsi^e, 

Hore hideous Ibes t^an' fancy can devise; 
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The glorious Works of God but faintly understood. 

■ ' ■ ■ ■ 

With helmet heads and dragon scales adorn'd^ 
The mighty myriads^ now securely scorn'd. 
Would mock the majesty of man!s high birth. 
Despise his bulwarks^ and unpeople earth : 
Then with a glance of fancy to survey^ . 
Far as the faculty can stretdi away^ 
Ten thousand rivers pour'd at his command 
From urns that never fail through every land; 
These like a deluge with impetuous force. 
Those winding modestly a silent course ; 
The cloud-surmounting alps, the fruitful vales ; 
)Seas oa which ev'ry nation spreads her sails ; 
The sun, a world whence other worlds drink 
light; 

The crescent moon, the diadem of night ; 
Stars countless^ each in his appointed place, 
Fast-anchor'd in the deep abyss of space — 
At such a sight to catch the poet's flame. 
And with a rapture like, bis own exclaim. 
These are thy glorious works, thou source of good, 
How dimly 'se^n^ |h>w faintly understocntl 



Digitized by Google 



RETIREMENT. 



263 



The glorious Works of God but faintly understood. 

Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care, 
This universal frame, thus wondrous fair; 
Thy pow'r divine, and bounty beyond thought, 
Ador'd and prais'd in all that thou hast wrought. 
Absorbed in that immensity I see, 
I shrink abas'd, and yet aspire to thee ; 
Instruct me, guide me, to that heav'nly day 
Thy words more dearly than thy works display, 
Thuti while thy truths my grosser thoughts refine^ 
I may resemble thee and call thee mine. 

Oh blest proficiency I surpassing all 
That men erroneously their glory call. 
The recompense that arts or arms can yield. 
The bar, the senate, or the tented field. 
Compared with this sublimest life below. 

Ye kings and rulers, what have courts to show ? 

Thus studied, us'd and Consecrated thus. 

On earth what is, seems form 'd indeed for us ; 

Not as the plaything of a frofi'ard child, 

Fretful unless diverted and beguU'd, 
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Earth made for Man and Man for God. 

Much less to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride^ ambition or impure desires. 
But as a scale by which the soul ascends 
From mighty means to more important ends. 
Securely, though by steps but rarely trod. 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God, 
And sees, by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made for man, and man hims^f for him* 

Not that I meant t' approve, or would enforce, 
A superstitious and monastic course : 
Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the shades. 
And may be fearM amid the busiest scenes. 
Or scorn'd where business never intervenes. 
But 'tis not easy with a mind like out% 
Conscious of weakness in its noblest powers, 
And in a world where, other ills apart. 
The roving eye misleads the careless heart. 
To limit thought, by nature prone to stray 
Wherever freakish fancy points th^e way ; 
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A Soul serene, friendly to the great Pursuit. 

To bid the pleadings of self-love he still. 

Resign our QWn and seek our Maker's will ; 

To spread the page of scripture, and compare 

Our conduct with the laws engraven there ; 

To measure all that passes in the breast^ 

Faithfully, fairly, by that sacred test ; 

To dive into the secret deeps within. 

To s|^re ^o passion and no fav'rite sin, 

And search the themes, important above all, 

Ourselves and our recovery from our fall. 

But leisure, silence, and a mind released 

From anxious thoughts how wealth may be increased, 

How to secure in some propitious hour 

The point of interest or the post of pow'r, 

A soul serene, and equally retir'd 

Frpipa objects too much dreaded or desir'd. 

Safe, from the clamours of perverse dispute, 

At least are friendly to the great pursuit. 

Opening the map of God's extensive plan. 
We find a. little isle, this life of man ; 

TOL. I. Mm 
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Uncertainty of life. 

Eternity's unknown expansie appears 
Circling around and limiting his years. 
The busy race examine, and explore 
Each creek and cavern of the dang'rous shore, 
With care collect what in their eyes excels^ 
l^me shining pebbles, and some weeds and shells; 
Thus laden^ dream that they are rich and great. 
And happiest he that groans beneath his weight; 
The waves o'ertake them in their serious play. 
And ev'ry hour sweeps multitudes away ; 
They shriek and sink, survivors start and weep, 
Pursue their sport, and follow to the deep^ 
A few forsake the throng ; with lifted eyes 
Ask wealth of heav'n, and gain a real prize — 
Truth, wisdom, grace, and peace like that above, 
Seal'd with his signet whom they serve and love; 
^Scom'd by the rest, with patient hope they wait 
A kind release from their imperfect state. 
And, unregretted, are soon snatch'd away 
From scenes of sorrow into glorious day« 
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Love of Variety. 

Nor these alone prefer a life recluse^ 
Who seek retirement for its proper use ; 
The loye of change that lives in ev'ry breast^ 
Genius^ and temper^ and desire of rest^ 
Discordant motives in one centre meet^ 
And each inclines its vot'ry to retreat 
Some minds by nature are averse to noise> 
And hate the tumult half the world enjoys^ 
The lure of av'rice^ or the pompous prize 
That courts display before ambitious eyes ; 
The fruits that hang on pleasure's flow'ry stem^ 
Whate'er enchants them^ are no snares to them« 
To them the deep recess of dusky groves^ 
Or forest where the deer securely roves. 
The fall of waters, and the song of birds. 
And hills that echo to the distant herds^ 
Are luxuries excelling all the glare 
The world can boast, and her chief fav'rites share^ 
With eagerjtep^ and carelessly array'd. 
For such a cause the poet seeks the shade, 
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Variety of Nature. 

From all he sees tie catehes new delight^ 
Pleas'd fancy claps, her pinions at the sight> 
The rising or the setting orb of day. 
The clouds that flit, t>r slowly float away^ 
Nature in all the various shapes she wears. 
Frowning in sf^torms, or breathing gentle airs, 
The snowy robe her wintry Atate assumes, 
Her summer heats, her fruits, and her perfume*^ 
All, all alike transport the glowing bard> 
Success in rhyme his glory and rewards 
O nature ! w^ose ]^yaian soeaesk disclose 
His bright perfections at whose word they rose, 
Next to that Pow'r who form'd thee and susAains^ 
Be thou the great h^pirer of my strains. 
StiU, as I touch the lyre,, do thou expand. 
Thy genuine charm% and ginde an artless* band. 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known. 
Give useful light tbough I should miaa renow0> 
And, poring on thy page, whose ev'ry line 
Bears proof of an intelligeiice divine^ 
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Woe to the Man who studies Nature with a wanton Eye. 

May feel an heart enrich'd by what it pays^ 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praise. 
Woe to the man whose wit disclaims its use, 
Glitt'ring in vain, or only to seduce. 
Who studies nature with a wanton eye. 
Admires the work^ but slips the lesson by ; 
His hours of leisure and recesa employs^ 
In drawing pictures of forbidden joys, 
Retires to blazon his own worthless name, - 
Or shoot theioareless with a surer aim* 

The lover to0 shuns business and alarms. 
Tender id<^ter of absent charms. 
Saints offer nothing in their warmest pray'rs. 
That he devotes not with a zeal like their's ; 
'Tis consecration of his heart, soul^ time. 
And ev^ry thoi^ht that wanders is a crime. 
In sighs he worships his supremely fair. 
And weeps a sad libation in despair,, 
Adores a creature, and, devout in vain. 
Wins in return an answer of disdain. 
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Too much love for one Object prevents the growth of other Virtiies. 

As woodbine weds the plant within her reach^ 
Rough clm^ or smooth-grain'd ash^ or glossy beecb^ 
\ In spiral rings ascends the trunk, and lays 
Her golden tassels on the leafy sprays, 
But does a mischief while she lends a grace. 
Straitening its growth by such a strict embrace — 
So love, that clings around the noblest minds, 
forbids th' advancement of the soul he binds ; 
The suitor's air indeed he soon improves^ 
And forms it to the taste of her he loves. 
Teaches his eyes a language, and no less 
Refines his speech and fashions his address : 
But farewell promises of happier fruits. 
Manly designs, and learning's grave pursuits ; 
Girt with a chain he cannot wish to breaks 
His only bliss is sorrow for her sake ; 
Who will may pant for glory and excels 
Her smile his aim, all higher aims farewell! 
Thyrsis, Alexis, or whatever name 
May least offei^ against so pure a flame^ 
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Lovers can the least brook Manag^ement. 



Though sage advice of friends the most sincere 
Sounds harshly in so delicate an ear, 
And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can least brook management, however mild, 
Yet let a poet (poetry disarms 
The fiercest animals with magic charms) 
fiisque an intrusion on thy pensive mood. 
And woo and win thee to, thy proper good. 
Pastoral images and stiU retreats. 
Umbrageous walks and solitary seats. 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious strums, 
Soft airs, nocturnal vigils, and day dreams, 
Are all enchantments in a case like thine. 
Conspire against thy peace with one design. 
Sooth thee to make thee but a surer prey. 
And feed the fire that wastes thy pow'rs away. 
Up-^God has form'd thee with a wiser view. 
Not to be led in chains, but to subdue. 
Calls thee to cope with enemies, and first 
Points out a conflict with thyself, the worst. 
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Adoration is God's just Qaim, Prerogative dirine. 

Woman indeed, a gift he would bestoTT 
When he designed a paradise beloiri, ' ' 
The richest eartlily boon his hands afford^ 
Deserves to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 
Post away swiftly to more active'scf jies, 
Collect the scatter'd truths tlitft study gleans, 
Mix with the world, but with its wiser part, 
No longer give an image all thine heart ; 
Its empire is not her's, nor is it thine, 
'Tis God's just claim, prerogative divines 

Virtuous and faithful Heberden! whose skill 
Attempts no task it cannot well fulfil, 
Gives melancholy up to nature's care, 
And sends the patient into purer air. 
Jjook where he comes — in this embow'r'd alcore-r- 
Stand close conceal'd, and sets a statue move : 
Lips busy, and eyes fixt^ foot faUing slow. 
Arms hanging idly down, hands clasp'd below, • . 
Interpret to the toarking eye distress, 
Such as its symptoms can alone express* 
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S^patby contracts a kindred Pain for Woes she in vain laments. 

That toogue is silent now ; that silent tongue 
Could argue once^ Qwld jest or join the song^ 
Could give adrioe^ cotild censure or commend, 
Or charm the sorrows of a drooping friend. 
Renounc'd alike its office aiul its sport. 
Its brisker and its graver strains fall short j 
Both fail beneath a fever^s secret ssray, 
And, like a summer-brook, are past away. 
This is a sight for pity to peruse 
^iU she resembfe faintiy what she views^ 
TiU sympathy con^ct a kindred pain, 
Pierc'd n^h the wt>e8>^at she laments in rain* 
This, of alt maladieis that man infest, . 
Claims mbst compassion, and receives ^e least : 
Job feU it, when he groan'd beneath the rod 
And the barb'd arrows of a frowning God ; 
And 3uch emolients as h» friends could spare. 
Friends such ^s his for modern Jobs prepare. 
Blest^ rather cttrst, with heatits that never feel, 
Kept snug in ^eadkeib of clos^^haiAii^^d steel, " 
VOL. I. jtf n 
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. Man is an Harp whose Chords disposed arig^ht yields Harmon^^ 

With mouths ipade only to grin wide and eat^ 
And minds that deem derided parn a treaty 
With limbs of British oak, and nerves of wire^ 
And wit that puppet-prompters might inspire, 
Their sov'reign nostrum is a clomsy joke. 
On pangs enfore'd with God's severest stroke^* 
But, with a soul that ever felt the sting 
Of sorrow, sorrow is a s^eicred thing : 
Not to molest, or irritate, ot* raise 
A laugh at hia expence, is slender praise;' 
He that has not usurped the name of maq 
Doea aU, and deems too little alL^ he can> 
T' assuage the throbbings of the festered party 
And stauiich the bleedings of a broken hearts 
'Tis not, as heads that newr at^he suppMe, 
Forg'ry of faney,. and a dpeam of woes z 
Maxk is an harp whose chords elude the sigbt^ 
Each yielding harmoay disposed aright ; 
Tb6 siltr^^i^ rever!d (a task whidb if he please 
Go4. in a moment execute* with eaae),» . 
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No Wounds like Uiose a wounded Spirit feels. 

Ten thousand thousand strings at once go loose^ 
Lost^ till he tune them, all their power and use* 
Then neither heathy wilds^ nor schemes as fair 
As eyer recompens'd the peasant's care^ . 
I Nor soft declivities with tufted hills^ 
Nor view of waters turning busy mills, 
Parks in which art preceptress nature weds. 
Nor gardens interspersed with flow'ry beds. 
Nor gales that catch the scent of blooming groves, 
And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 
Can call up life into his faded eye. 
That passes all he sees unheeded by : 
No wounds like those a wounded spirit feels. 
No cure for such, till God who makes them, heals. 
And thou, sad suff'rer under nameless ill. 
That yields hot to the touch of human skilly 
Improve the kind occasion, understand 
A Father's frown, and kiss his chast'ning hand : 
To thee the day-spring, and the blaze of noon. 
The purple ev'ning sind resplendent moon^ 
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In God*8 Favour life is found, all Bliss besides Shadow. 

The stars that^ sprinkled o'er tbe vault of nighty 
Seem drops descending in a show'r of ligbt^ 
^ Shine not^ or undesir'd and hated shine^ 
Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 
Yet seek him^ in his favour life is founds 
All bliss beside — a shadow or a sound : 
Then heav'n, eclips'd so long, and this dull earth. 
Shall seem to start into a second birth ; 
Nature, assuming a more lovely face. 
Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace^ 
Shall be despis'd and overlooked no more. 
Shall fill thee with delights unfelt before^ 
Impart to things inanimate a voice. 
And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 
The sound shall run along the winding vales. 
And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves (the statesman at his desk exclaiins^, 
Sick of a thousand disappointed aims). 
My patrimonial treasure and my pride, 
Beneath your shades your gray possessor hide, 
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The disappointed Statesman seeks the Haven of his native Home. 

' ■ ■ ■'■ 

^Receive me languishing for that repose 

The servant of the public never knows. 

Ye saw me onee (ah^ those regretted days 

When boyish mnocence was all my praise J) 

Hour after hour delightfully allot 

To studies then familiar, since forgot. 

And cultivate a taste for ancient song. 

Catching its ardour as I mus'd along ; 

Nor seldom, as propitious heav'n might send. 

What once I valued and could boast, a friend,. 

Were witnesses how oordially I press'd 

His undissembling virtue to my breast ; 

Receive me now, not uncorrupt as then, 

Nor guiltless of corrupting other men. 

But vers'd in arts that, while they seem to stay 

A falling empire, hasten its decay. 

To the fair haven of my natiye home. 

The wreck of what I was, fatigu'd, I come; 

For once 1 can approve the patriot's voice, 

And make the course be recommends my cfa^Hee Sr 
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We rarely prize the Good we never miss. 

We meet at last in one sincere desire^ 
His wish and mine both prompt me to retire* 
'Tis done — ^he steps into the welcome chaise^ 
Lolls at his ease behind four handsome bays^ 
That whirl away from business and debate 
The disencumbered Atlas of the state» 
Ask not the boy ^ who. when the breeze of moni 
First shakes the glittering drops from every thorn 
Unfolds.his flock, ^b^. Under ban,k or budi 
Sits Jinking cherry-rsi^oaes 6r {Siting rush. 
How fair is freedom ? — ^he was always free : 
To carve his rustic name upon a iree^ 
To snare the mole, or with ill^fashion'd hook 
To draw th' incautious minnow from the brool(> 
Are life's prime pleasures in his simply view, 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew — 
She shines but little in his heedless eyes» 
The good we never miss we rarely prize ; . 
But ask the noble drudge in state afTairs, 
JBscap'd from office and its constant c^re^i 
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Nature in every Form inspires Delig^ht. 

What charms he sees' in freedom's smile express'd. 
In freedom lost so long, now repossessed; 
The tongue whose strains were cogent as commands^ 
BeverM at home, and felt in foreign lands, / 
Shall own itself a stamm'rer in that cause. 
Or plead its silence as its best applause. 
He knows indeed that, whether dress'd or rude. 
Wild without art, or artfully subdu'd. 
Nature in ey'ry form inspires delight, 
^ut never mark'd her with so just a sight. 
Her hedge- row shrubs, a yariegated store. 
With woodbine and wild roses mantled o'er. 
Green bfdks and furrow'd lands, the stream thai 
spreads^ 

Its cooliilg yapour o^r the dewy meads, 
D6wns that almost escape th' inquiring eye, 
That melt and fade into the distant sky, 
Beaiftties he lately slighted as he pass'd^ 
JBeeni liU cueated since he travelPd hst* 
Master, of aQth' enjoy maQits:he>design!d^ ^ 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 
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Wisdom ia chimng a real Fn«nd. 

What early jphilosophic hours he keeps^ 
How regular hu9 meals, how sound he bleeps ! 
Not sounder he that on the mainmast head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for distant land. 
Nor quits, till er'ning- watch, his giddy stand, 
Then swift descending with a seaman's haste, 
Slips to his hamnioe, and forgets the blast. 
He chooses company, but not tiie squire's. 
Whose wit>is rudenessi, whose good breeding tires; 
Nor yet the parson's who woukl gladly come, 
Obsequious when abroad, though proud at home; 
Nor can he much aiiect tiie neighb'ring peer. 
Whose toe of emulation treads too near; 
But wisely^ seeks a more^bnyenient friend. 
With whom, dismissing forms, he may unbend! 
A man whom marks of colidescending grace 
Teach, while they flatter him, his proper place; 
Who comes when call'd^ and at 'a word withdmws, 
' Speaks wiih * reserve^ and llsiens witll applause j 
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All earthly Bliss is fallacious. 

Some plain mechanic^ who, without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence ; 
On whom he rests well*pleas'd his weary pow'rsj 
And talks and laughs away his vacant hours* 
The tide of life^ swift always in its course. 
May run in cities with a brisker force. 
But no where with a current so serene. 
Or half so clear as in the rural scene. 
Yet how fallacious is all earthly bliss, 
What obvious truths the wisest heads may miss ; 
Some pleasures li?e a month, and some a year^ 
But short the date of all we gather here $ 
No happiness is felt, except the true. 
That does not charm the more for being new* 
This observation, as it chanc'd, not made. 
Or if the thought occurred, not duly weigh'd. 
He «ighs — ^for, after all, by slow degrees. 
The »pot he lov'd has lost the pow'r to please; 
To cross his ambling pony day by day. 
Seems at the best but dreaming life away ; 
VOL. h o o 
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The peihght^ of sweet Retirement. 

The pro€;pect $ucb as might enpbant despair^ 
He views it not, qt spesf oq hfeapty th^re ; 
With aching h^art, imd f^iioonUini&d lookn, 
Returns at npQn tp l^ilUards to bookflf. 
But feels, whih gfMpm^ at hi» faded joys^ 
A secret thirst of his r^upc^d employs. 
He chides the terdioesp of ev>y port. 
Pants to be told of battles won or lort. 
Blames his own iadoleuice^ observes, though late^ 
'Tis criminal to leavie a sinking state. 
Flies to the levee, and, received with grace. 
Kneels, kisses hands, and i^hine3 again in plac^^ 

Suburban villas, lughway-side retreats, 
That dread the encroachment of our growing streets^ 
Tight boxes, neatly sasb'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July^s swn's collected rays, 
Delight the citizen, who, gaping there. 
Breathes cloudis of dnst, and^alls it country air. 
Oh sweet retirement, who woii}4 halk the thought^ 
That coidd afford retirement> or could not f 
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A Sense of Elegance tafetj found in vul^at Minds. 

'Tis such an easy walk^ so smooth and straight, 
The second inilestone fronts the garden gate ; 
A step if fair, and, if a showV approach, 
You find saflfe shc^lter in the next stage-eoach. 
There, prison'd in a parlour snug and small. 
Like bottled wasps upon a southern tvall. 
The man of bus'ness and his friends eompresid'd. 
Forget their labours, and yet find no rest ; 
But still 'tis rural — trees are to be seen 
From evVy window, and the fields are green j 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door. 
And what could a remoter scene show more ? 
A sense of elegance we rarely find 
The portion of a mean or rulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better things makes man. 
Who cannot much, Rejoice in what he can ; 
And he that deems his letsiire well bestow'd 
In contemplation of a turnpike road^ 
Is occupiM as well, employs his hours 
A3 wisely, and as much improves his powVs, 
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The Ocean displays the Power and Majesty of God. 

As he th&t slumbers in pavilions grac'd 
With all the charms of an am>mplish'd taste. 
Tet hence^ alas ! insolvencies ; and hence 
The unpitied victim of ill-judg'd expence. 
From all his wearisome engagement!; freed. 
Shakes hands with business, and retires indeed. 

Your prudent grand-mammas, ye modern bdles, 
Content with Bristol, Bath, and Tunbridge- wells. 
When health required it would consent to roam, 
Else more attach'd to pleasures found at home* 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife. 
Ingenious to diversify dull life. 
In coaches, chaises, caravans, and hoys, 
Fly to the coast for daily, nightly joys. 
And all, impatient of dry land, agree. 
With one consent, to rush into the sea. — 
Ocean exhibits, fathomless and broad. 
Much of the power and majesty of God. 
He swathes about the swelling of tlie deep. 
That shines and rests, as infants smile and sleep ; 



Digitized by Google 



RETIREMENT. 



285 



The slighted Works of Nature recommended to our admiring View, 

Vast as it is^ it answers as it flows 
The breathings of the lightest air that blows; 
Curling and whit'ning over all the waste. 
The rising waves obey th' increasing blast, 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempest roars. 
Thunder and flash upon the stediast shores, 
Till he that rides the whirlwind checks the rein. 
Then, all the world of waters sleeps again. — 
Nereids or Dryads, as the fashion leads. 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads, 
Vot'ries of pleasure still, where'er she dwells. 
Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cells, 
Oh grant a poet leave to recommend 
(A poet fond of nature, and your friend) 
Her slighted works to your admiring view ; 
Her works must needs excel, who fashion'd you. 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning ride, 
With some unmeaning coxcomb at your side. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains, 
To waste unheard the music of his strains. 
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The Beneficence of God displarf ed in all his Ways. 

And, deaf to all th' impertinence of tongue, 

That, while it courts, affronts and doei^ you wrDu^, 

Mark well- the finish'd plan without a fault. 

The seas globoid and huge, th' overarching Taolt^ 

Earth's millions daily fed, a world employed 

In gathering plenty yet to be enjoy'd, 

Till gratitude grew vocal in the praise 

Of God, beneficent in all his ways ; 

Grac'd with such wisdom, how would beauty ^ttnel 

Ye want but that to seem indeed divine. 

Anticipated rents, and bills unpaid. 
Force many a shining youth into the shade. 
Not to redeem his time, but his estate, 
And play tlie fool, but a cheaper rate. 
There, hid in loath'd obscurity, remov'd 
From pleasures left^ but never mor0 belov'd. 
He just endures, and with a sickly spleen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming s^enev 
Nature indeed looks prettily in rhime ; 
Streams tinkle sweetly in poetic chime ; 
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Good-uatiue in general regretted and forgot. 

The warbiiogft of the blackbird, clear aad strong. 
Are musical enough in Thampson's song; 
And Cobham'$ groves^ and Windsor's gr^ei) retreats, 
Wlien Pope describe them, have a thousand sweets; 
He likes the countrji but in truth must own> 
Most likes it> when he studies it in town. 

Poor Jack — no matter who — for when I blgme 
I pity, and must therefore sink the name, 
Liv'd in his saddle, lov'd the chase, the course. 
And always, ere be mounted, kiss'd hk horse. 
Th' estate his sires had own^d in ancient years 
Was quiekly distance, mAtch'd against a peer^s. 
Jack vanished, was regretted and forgot; 
^Tis wild ^ood-nature's never failing lot* 
At length, when all had lojog supposed him dead. 
By cold submersion, razor, rope, or lead, 
My lord, alighting at liis usual place. 
The Crown, took notice of an ostler's face. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that disguise 
He might escape the most observing eyes, 
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Some seek Happiness in Retirement. 

And whisUing, as if unconcernM and gay,*' 
Curried his nag, and look'd another way. 
Cort vinc'd at last, upon a nearer view, 
'Twas he, the same, the very Jack he knew, 
O'erwhelm'd at once with wonder, grief, and joy, 
He press'd him much to quit his base employ: 
His countenance^ his purse, his heart, his hand, 
Influence, and pow'r, were all at his command : 
Peers afe not always gen'rous as well-bred, 
But Granby was, meant truly what he said. 
Jack bow'd, and was obliged — confessed 'twaa strange 
That so retir'd he should not wish a change. 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old stint— three thousand pounds a year. 

Thus some retire to nourish hopeless woe ; 
Some seeking happiness not found below ; 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind 
To social scenes by nature disinclined ; 
Some sway'd by fashion, some by deep disgust ; 
Some self impov'rish'd, and because they must ; 



Digitized by Google 



RETIREMENT. 



289 



. The labours of Industry are exceeded by those of Indolence. 

But few that court Retirement are aware 
Of half the toils they must encounter there. 

Lucrative offices are seldom lost 
For want of powers proportioned to the post : 
Give ev'n a dunce th' employment he desires. 
And he soon finds the talents it requires : 
A business with an income at his heels 
Furnishes always oil for its own wheels* 
But in his arduous enterprise to close 
His active years with indolent repose. 
He finds the labours of that state exceed 
His utmost faculties, severe indeed. 
'Tis easy to resign a toilsome place, 
But not to manage leisure with a grace: 
Absence of occupation is not rest, 
A mind quite vacant is a mind distress'd* 
The vet'ran steed, excus'd his task at length, 
In kind compassion of his failing strength. 
And turn'd into the park or mead to graze, 
Exempt from future service all his days, 
VOL. u p p 
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A Life of Ease, a difficult Pursuit. 

There feels a pleasure perfect in its kind^ 

Ranges at liberty, and snuf& the wind : 

But when his lord would quit the busy road, 

To taste a joy like that he has bestow'd, 

He proves less happy than his favoured brute, 

A life of ease a difficult pursuit. 

Thought, to the man that never thinks, may seem 

As natural as, when asleep, to dream ; 

But reveries (for human minds will act) 

Specious in show, impossible in fact. 

Those flimsy webs that break as soon as wrought. 

Attain not to the dignity of thought : 

Nor yet the swarms that occupy the brain, 

Wliere dreams of dress, intrigue, and pleasure reign; 

Nor such as useless conversation breeds, 

Or lust engenders, and indulgence feeds. 

Whence, and what are we ? to what end ordain'd ? 

What means the drama by the world sustained ? 

Business or vain amusement, care or mirth. 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth* 
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Prevarication of no avail before the Tribunal of Heaven.' 

Is duty a mere sport, or an employ ? 
Life an intrusted talent, or a toy? 
Is there, as reason, conscience, scripture, say. 
Cause to provide for a great future day. 
When, earth's assign'd duration at an end, 
Man shall be summon'd and the dead attend ? 
The trumpet — will it sound ? the curtain rise ? 
And show th' august tribunal of the skies^ 
Where no prevarication shall avail. 
Where eloquence and artifice shall fail. 
The pride of arrogant distinctions fall. 
And conscience and our conduct judge us all? 
Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 
To learned cares or philosophic toil, 
Though I revere your honourable names. 
Your useful labours and important aims. 
And hold the world indebted to your aid, 
Enrich'd with the discoveries ye have made ; 
Yet let me stand excused, if 1 esteem 
A mind employ'd on so sublime a theme. 
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An Idler, a useless member of Society. 

Pushing her bold inquiry to the date 
And outline of the present transient state^ 
And, after poising her adventurous wings, 
Settling at last upon eternal things, 
Far more intelligent, and better taught 
The strenuous use of profitable thought. 
Than ye, when happiest, and enlighten'd most, 
And highest in renown, can justly boast. 

A mind unnerv'd, or indispos'd to bear 
The weight of subjects worthiest of her care. 
Whatever hopes a change of scene inspires^, 
Must change her nature, or in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch that wants both hands. 
As useless if it goes as when it stands. 
Books therefore, not the scandal of the shelves. 
In which lewd sensualists print out themselves ; 
Nor those in which the stage gives vice a blow. 
With what success let modern manners show : 
Nor his who, for the bane of thousands born, 
Bui^t God a Church, and laugh'd his word to scorq, 
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Luxuries give the mind a childish taste. 

Skilful alike to seem devout and just^ 
And stab religion with a sly side thrust ; 
Nor those of learn'd prologists, who chase 
A panting syllable through time and space^ 
Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark. 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark. 
But such as learning without false pretence. 
The friend of truth, th' associate of sound sense. 
And such as in the zeal of good design. 
Strong judgment laboring in the scripture mine. 
All such as manly and great souls produce, 
Worthy to live and of eternal use ; 
Behold in these what leisure hours demand, 
Amusement and true knowledge hand in hand. 
Luxury gives the mind a childish cast. 
And while she polishes, perverts the taste ; 
Habits of close attention, thinking heads. 
Become more rare as dissipation spreads, 
'Till authors hear at length, one general cry, 
Tickle and entertain us, or we die, 
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Friendship well born, has honour much at heart. 

The loud demand^ from year to year the same, 
Beggars invention and makes fancy lame, 
'Till farce itself, most mournfully jejune^ 
Calls for the kind assistance of a tune ; 
And novels, (witness ev'ry month's review.) 
Belie their name, and offer nothing new. 
The mind, relaxing into needful sporty 
Should turn to writers of an abler sort^ 
Whose wit well managed, and whose classic style, 
Give truth a lustre and make wisdom smile. 
Friends, (for I cannot stint, as some have done, 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one; 
Though pne, I grant it, in the gen'rous breast 
Will .stand advanced, a step above the rest, 
Flow'rs by that name promiscuously we call. 
But one the rose, the regent of them all) — 
Friends, not adopted with a school-boy's haste. 
But chosen ,with a nice discerning taste. 
Well-born, well-disciplin'd, who, plac'd apart 
From vulgar minds have honour much at heart, 
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Friendship cemented by a love of virtue and a fear of God. 

And, fho' the world may think th' ingredients odd, 

The love of virtue and the fear of God ! 

Such friends prevent what else wouM soon succeed, 

A temper rustic as the life we lead. 

And keep the polish of. the manners clean. 

As their 's who bustle in the busiest scene ; 

For solitude, however some may rave, 

Seeming a sanctuary, proves a grave, 

A sepulchre in which the living lie. 

Where all good qualities grow sick and die, 

I praise the Fri^nchman^, his remark was shrewd — 

How sweet, how passing sweet, is solitude ! 

But grant me still a friend in my retreat. 

Whom I may whisper — solitude is sweet. 

Yet neithei' these delights, nor aught beside 

That appetite can ask, or wealth provide. 

Can save us always from a tedious day, 

Or shine the dulness of still life away. 

Divine communion carefully enjoy'd. 

Or sought with energy, must fill the void. 

* Bruyere. 
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Judahs* promised king, an exile from the face of Saul. 

Oh sacred art, to which alone life owes 

Its happiest seasons, and a peaceful close, 

Scorn'd in a world, indebted to that scorn 

For evils daily felt and hardly born. 

Not knowing thee, we reap, with bleeding hands, 

Flow'rs of rank odour upon thorny lands^ 

And, while experience cautions us in vain. 

Grasp seeming happiness, and find a pain. 

Despondence, self-deserted in her grief, 

Lost by abandoning her own relief. 

Murmuring and ungrateful discontent. 

That scorns afilictions mercifully meant. 

Those humours tart as wines upon the fret. 

Which idleness and weariness beget ; 

These, and a thousand plagues that haunt the breast, 

Fond of the phantom of an earthly rest. 

Divine communion chases, as the day 

Drives to their dens th' obedient beasts of prey. 

See Judah's promised king, bereft of all, 

Driv'n out an exile from the face of Saulj 
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Religion no Enemy to harmless Pleasures. 

To distant caves the lonely wanderer flies, 
To seek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 
Hear the sweet accents of his tuneful voice, 
Hear him, o'^erwhelm'd with sorrow, yet rejoice ; 
No womanish or wailing grief has part, 
No, not a moment, in his royal heart ; 
'Tis manly music, such as martyrs make. 
Suffering with glajiness for a Saviour's sake ; 
His soul exults, hope animates his lays. 
The sense of mercy kindles into praise. 
And wilds, familiar with the lion's roar. 
Ring with extatic sounds unheard before : 
'Tis love like iiis that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a desert sweet. 

Religion does not censure or exclude 
Unnumber'd pleasures harmlessly pursu'd ; 
To study culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the stubborn soil ; 
To give dissimilar yet fruitful lands 
The grain, or herb, or plant, that each demands j 
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Religion no Enemy to harmless Pleasures. 

To cherish virtue in an humble state^ 
And share the joys your bounty may create ; 
To mark the matchless workings of the pow'r 
That shuts within its seed the future flow'r, 
Bid these in elegance of form excel, 
In colour these, and those delight the smell. 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the skies, 
To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes; 
To teach the canvass innocent deceit, 
Or lay the landscape on the snowy sheet — 
These, these are arts pursuM without a crime. 
That leave no stain upon the wing of time. 

Me poetry (or, rather, notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs, shut out from more important views. 
Fast by the banks of the slow winding Ouse ; 
Content if, thus sequester'd, 1 may raise 
A monitor's, though nqt a poet's praise. 
And while I teach an art too little known. 
To close life wisely, may not waste my own. 
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I. 

Reasoning at every step he treads, 

Man yet mistakes his way, 
While meaner things, whom instinct leads, 

Are rarely known to stray. 

11. 

One silent eve I wander'd late, 

And heard the voice of love ; 
The turtle thus addressed her mate. 

And sooth'd the listening dove — 

III. 

Our mutual bond of faith and truth. 

No time shall disengage 
Tiiose blessings of our early youth. 

Shall cheer our latest age: 
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The affection of Birds is often a lesson to Mankind. 

IV. 

While innocence without disguise^ 

And constancy sincere, 
Shall fill the circles of those eyes. 

And mine can read them there ; 

V. 

Those ills that wait on all below 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or, gently felt, and oqly so. 

As being shar'd with thee. 

VI. 

When lightnings flash among the trees, 

Or kites are hov'ring near, 
I fear lest thee alone they seize. 

And know no other fear. 

VII. 

'Tis then I feel myself a wife, 

And press thy wedded side, 
Resolv'd an union form'd for life 

Death never shall divide* 
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The affection of birds is often a lesson to mankind. 

VIII. 

But, oh! if^ fickle and unchaste^ 

(Fof^ive a transient thought) 
Thou could become unkind at last^ 

And scorn thy present lot. 

IX. 

No need of light'nings from on high^ 

Or kites with cruel beak; 
Denied th' endearments of thine eye. 

This widow'd heart would break. 

X. 

Thus sang the sweet sequestered bird. 

Soft as the passing wind, 
And I recorded what I heard— 

A lesson for mankind. 
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Not secure in any sitaation unless Providence interferes. 

A FABLE. 

A Raven, while with glossy breast, 
Her new-laid eggs she fondly pressed, 
And on her wicker-work high mounted 
Her chickens prematurely counted, 
(A fault philosophers might blame 
If quite exempted from the same) 
Enjoyed at ease the genial day ; 
^^vas April as the bumpkins say, 
The legislature calpd it May. 
But suddenly a wind as high 
As erer swept a winter sky 
Shook the young leaves about her ears, 
And filPd her with a thousand fears, 
Lest the rude blast should snap the bough. 
And spread her golden hopes below. 
But just at eve the blowing weather, 
And all her fears were hush'd together: 
And now, quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 
T*isover, and the brood is safe; 
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Not secure in any situation unless Providence interferes. 

(For Ravens^ though^ as birds of omen^ 

They teach both conj'rers and old women 

To tell us what is to befall^ 

Can't prophesy themselves at all.) 

The morning come when neighbour Hodge, 

Who long had mark'd her airy lodge. 

And desiin'd all the treasure there 

A gift to his expecting fair, 

Clim'd like a squirrel to his dray. 

And bore the worthless prize away. 

MORAL. 

'Tis Providence alone secures. 
In every change, both mine and your's: 
Safety consists not in escape 
From dangers of a frightful shape ; 
An earthquake may be bid to spare 
The man that's strangled by a hair. 
Fate steals along with silent tread 
Found oft'nest in what least we dread. 
Frowns in the storm with angry brow, 
But in the sunshipe strikes the blow. 
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A mind neglected, leaves a dreary waste behind. 

A COMPARISON. 

The lapse of time and rivers is the same ; 
Both speed their journey with a restless stream^ 
The silent pace with which they steal away 
No wealth can bribe, no pray'rs persuade to stay; 
Alike irrevocable both when past, 
And a wide ocean swallows both at last. 
Though each resemble each in ev^ry part, 
A difference strikes at length the musing heart; 
Streams never flow in vain; where streams abound. 
How laughs the land with various plenty crowned ! 
But time that should enrich the nobler mind. 
Neglected, leaves a dreary waste behind. 



ANOTHER. 

ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG LADY. 
Sweet stream that winds through yonder glade, 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid — 
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All address to Solitude. 

Silent and chaste she steals along^ 
Far from the world's gay busy throng. 
With gentle, yet prevailing, force. 
Intent upon her destine course ; 
Graceful and useful all she does. 
Blessing and blest where'er she goes, 
Pure-bosom'd as that watVy glass. 
And heav'n reflected in her face. 

VERSES 

SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY ALEXANDER SELKIRK, 
DURING HIS SOLITARY ABODE IN THE ISLAND OF 
JUAN FERNANDEZ. 

1. 

I am monarch of all I survey. 

My right there is none to dispute ; 
From the centre all round to the sea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 
Oh, solitude ! where are the charms 

That sages have seen in thy face ? 
Better dwell in the midst of alarms. 

Than reign in this horrible place, 
Vol. !• R r 
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Society out of reach. Solitude becomes painful. 



IL 

I am out of humanity's reach^ 

I must finish my journey alone^ 
Never hear the sweet music of speech ; 

I start at the sound of my own. 
The beasts, that roam over the plain, 

My form with indifference see ; 
They are so unacquainted with man, 

Their tameness is shocking to me* 

III. 

Society, friendship, and love. 

Divinely bestow'd upon man. 
Oh, had I the wings of a dove. 

How soon would I taste you again ! 
My sorrows I then might assuage 

In the ways of religion and truth, 
Might learn from the wisdom of age, 

And be cheer'd by the sallies of youth. 
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Society out of reach. Solitude becomes paiafol. 



IV. 

Religion ! what treasure untold 

Resides in that heavenly word I 
More precious than silver and gold^ 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
But the sound of the cimrch-going bell 

These vallies and rocks never heard. 
Ne'er sigh'd at the sound of a knell, 

Or smiPd when a sabbath appear'd. 

V. 

Ye winds, that have made me your q>ort. 

Convey to this desolate shore 
Some cordial endearing report 

Of a land I shall visit no more. 
My friends, do they now and then send 

A wish or a thought after me ? 
O tell me I yet have a friend. 

Though a friend 1 am never to see. 
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There is Mercy in every Place to ease our Affiictions. 



How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 



The tempest itself lags behind^ 

And the swift winged arrows of light. 

When I think of my oWn native land. 
In a moment I ^eem to be there ; 

But alas ! recollection at hand 
Soon hurries me back to despair. 



But the sea-fowl is gone to her nest, 

The beast is laid down in his lair, 
Ev'n here is a season of rest. 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place; 

And mercy, encouraging thought ! 
Gives even affliction a grace. 

And reconciles man to his lot. 



Compared with the speed of its flight. 



VII. 
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The happy Ejects of early application to improvement. 

ON THE 

PKOMOTION of EDW. THURLOW, Esq. 

TO THE LORD HIGH CHANCELLORSHIP OF ENGLAND. 

. I. 

Round Thurlow's head in early youth^ 

And in his sportive days^ 
Fair science pour'd the light of truths 

And genius shed his rays. 

II. 

See ! with united wonder, cried 

Th' experienced and the sage. 
Ambition in a boy supplied 

With all the skill of age! 

III. 

Discernment, eloquence, and grace^ 

Proclaim him bom to sway 
The balance in the highest place. 

And bear the palm away. 

IV. 

The praise bestow'd was just and wise; 

He sprang impetuous forth, 
Secure of conquest where the prize 

Attends superior worth. 
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Peace of Mind superior to Riches and Power. 

So the best courser on the plain 

Ere yet he starts i» known^ 
And does but at the goal obtain 

What all had deem'd his own. 



ODE TO PEACE. 
I. 

Come, peace of mind, delightful guesi^ 
Beturn and make thy downy nest 

Once more in this sad heart ! 
Nor riches nor pow'r, pursue. 
Nor hold forbidden joys in view ; j 

We therefore need not part. 

IL 

Where wilt thou dwell, if not with me. 
From ar'rice and ambition free. 

And pleasure's fatal wiles? 
For whovi, alas ! dost thou prepare 
The sweets that I was wont to share. 

The banquet of thy smiles ? 
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Peace of Mind, superior to Riches and Power. 
III. 

The great, the gay, shall they partake 
The heav'n that thou alone canst make ? 

And wilt thou quit the stream 
That murmurs through the dewy mead^ 
The grove and the sequestered shed, 

To be a guest with them ? 

IV. 

For thee I panted, thee I priz'd. 
For thee I gladly saorific'd 

Whate'er I lov'd before ; 
And shall I see thee start away. 
And helpless, hopeless, hear thee say — 

Farewell ! we meet no more ? 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 
I. 

Weak and irresolute is man ; 

The purpose of torday, 
Woven with pains into his plan^ 

To-morrow rends away. 
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CODficience a iaithful Monitor. 
II. 

The bow well heni, and smart the spring. 

Vice seems alreiudy slain ; 
But passion rudely snaps the string. 

And it revives again. 

III. 

Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part ; 
Virtue engages his assent. 

But pleasure wins his heart. 

IV. 

'Tis here the folly of the wise 

Through all his art we view ; 
And> while his tongue the charge denies. 

His conscience owns it true. 

V. 

Bolmd on a voyage of awful length 

And dangers little known, 
A stranger to superior strength, 

Man vainly trusts his own. 
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Rebellion is the Ambition of a lawless Mob.* 



VI. 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the distant coasts 
The breath of heav'n must swell the sail^ 

Or ^11 the toil is lost. 

THE MODERN PATRIOT. 
L 

Rebellion is my theme all day ; 

I only wish 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it may ? 

A little nearer home. 

IF. 

Ton roaring boys^ who rave and fight 

On t'other side th' atlantic^ 
I always held them in the right. 

But most so when most frantic. 

III. 

When lawless mobs insult the court. 

That man shall be my toast. 
If breaking windows be the sport. 

Who bravely breaks the 0K>st. 

TOL. I. s a 
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Rebellion is the Ambition of a lawless Mob. 

IV. 

But oh! for him my fancy culls 
The choicest flow'rs she bears. 

Who constitutionally pulls 
Your house about your ears. 

V. ^ 

Such civil broils are my delight ; 

Tho' some folks can't endure 'em. 
Who say the mob are mad outright, 

And that a rope viust cure 'em. 

VI. 

A rope ! I wish we patriots had 
Such strings for all who need 'em — 

What ! hang a man for going mad? 
Then farewell British freedom. 



ON OBSERVING SOME NAMES OF LITTLE NOTE 

RECORDED IN THE BIOGRAPHIA BIHTANMICA. 

Oh, fond attempt to give a deathless lot 
To names ignoble^ bora to be forgot! 



Digitized by Google 



REPORT OF A LAW CASE. 315 



An adjudged law case not to he found in any cf the Books. 

In vain, recorded in historic page, 
They court the notice of a future age : 
Those twinkling tiny lustres of the land 
Drop one by one from Fame's neglecting hand ; 
Lethcean gulphs receive them as they fall, 
And dark oblivion soon absorbs them all. 

So when a child, as playful children use. 
Has burnt to tinder a stale last year's new, 
The flame extinct^ he views the rpving fire — 
There goes my lady, and there goes the squire^ 
There goes the parson, oh ! illustrious spark. 
And there, scarce less illustrious, goes the clerk ! 

REPORT 

OF AN ADJUDGED CASE, NOT TO BE FOUND 
IN ANY OF THE BOOKS. 
I. 

Between Nose and Eyes a strange content arose — 
The spectacles set them unhappily wrong ; 

The point in dispute was, as all the world knows, 
To which the said spectacles ought to belong. 
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An adjudged law case, not to be found in any of the Books. 

IL 

So Tongue was the lawyer, and argued the cause 
With a great deal of skill, and a wig full of learningi 

While chief baron Ear sat to balance the laws^ 
So fam'd for his talent in nicely discerning. 
III. 

In behalf of the Nose^ it will quickly appear, | 
And your lordship, he said, will undoubtedly find, 

That the Nose has had spectacles always in wear, 
Which amounts to possession time out of mind* 

IV, 

Then holding the spectacles up to the court-— 
Tour lordship observes they are made with a straddle, 

As wide as the ridge of the Nose is ; in short, 
BesignM to sit close to it, just like a saddle* 

V. 

Again, would your lordship a moment suppose 
{'Tis a case that has happen'^d, and may be again) 

That the visage or countenance had not a nose ! 
Pray who wou'd, or who cou'd^ wear spectacles then ? 
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An adjudged Law Case, &c. 

VI. 

On the whole, it appears — and my argument shows. 
With a reasoning the court will never condemn^ 

That the spectacles plainly were made for the Nose, 
And the Nose was as plainly intended for them. 

VII. 

Then shifting his side, (as a lawyer knows how) 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes : 

But what were his arguments few people know. 
For the court did not think they were equally wise, 

VIIL 

So his lordship decreed, with a grave solemn tone. 
Decisive and clear, without one if or but — 

That, whenever the Nose put his spectacles on, 
By day-light or candle-light — Eyes shoidd be shut. 
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A Mob is without Discretion. 



ON THE 

BURNING OF LORD MANSFIELD'S Library, 

TOGETHER WITH HIS MSS. 

BY THE MOB. IN THE MONTH OF JUNE, 1780. 
1. 

So then — ^the vandals of our isle, 

Sworn foes to sense and law, 
Have burnt to dust a nobler pUe 

Than ever Roman saw ! 

H- 

And Murray sighs o'er Pope and Swift, 

And many a treasure more. 
The well-judged purehase and the gift 

That grac'd his letter'd store. 

. III. 

Their pages mangled, burnt and torii. 

The loss was his alone ; 
But ages yet to come shall mourjB, 

The burning of own. 
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A Mob is without Discretion. 

ON THE SAME. 
L 

Whkh wit and genius meet their doom. 

In all devouring flamsi 
They tell m of the fate of Rome, 

And bid us fear the same. 

II. 

O'er Murray's loss the muses wept. 

They felt the rude alarm. 
Yet bless'd the guardian care that kept 

His sacred head from harm. 

in. 

There mem'ry, like the bee that's fed 

From Flora's balmy store. 
The quintessence of all he read 

Had treasur'd up before. 

IV. 

The lawless herd, with fury blind. 
Have done him cruel wrong, . 

ThQ flow'rs are gone— but still we find. 
The honey on his tongue. 
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Mahomet^s mystersous Charge, 



THE LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED, 

OR 

HYPOCRISY DETECTED*. 

Thus says the prophet of the Turk — 
Good mussulman abstain from pork ; 
There is a part in every swine 
No friend or follower of mine 
May taste, whate'er bis inclination, 
On pain of excommunication. 
Such Mahomet^s mysterious charge, 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the sinful part expressed, 
They might with safety eat. the rest f 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarred, 
And set their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in mind* 

* It may be proper to inform the reader that this piece has al- 
ready appeared in print, haying found its way» though with some 
unnecessary additions by an unknown hand, into the Leeds Jounml, 
without the author^s privity. 
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in which Hypocrisy is Detected. 

Much controversy straight arose — 
These choose the back> the belly those ; 
By some His confidently said 
He meant not to forbid the head ; 
While others at that doctrine rail> 
And piously prefer the tail. 
Thus^ conscience freed from ev'ry clog, 
Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh — 'tis well. — The tale applied 
May make you laugh on t'other side. 
Renounce the world — ^the preacher cries. 
We do— a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A snug and friendly game at cards ; 
And one^ whatever you may say^ 
Can see no evil in a play ; 
Some love a concert, or a race ; 
And others — shooting, and the chase, 
Revil'd and lov'd, renounc'd and followed. 
Thus, bit by bit, the world is swallow^ ; ^ 

VOL. I. T t 
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Contefttion for Ssperiority, 

Each thinks his neighbour makes too free. 
Yet likes a slice as well as he ; 
With sophistry their touce they sweeten, 
'Till quite from tail to snout His eaten. 



THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 
L 

The nymph must lose her female friend^ 

If more admirM than she — 
But where will fierce contention end. 

If flowers can disagree ? 

IL 

Within the garden's peaceful scene 

Appear'd two lovely foes. 
Aspiring to the rank of queen — 

The Lily and the Rose. 
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between the Lily and the Rose, 
III. 

The Rose soon redden'd into rage^ 
And, swelling with disdain, 

AppeaPd to many a poet's page 
To proye her right to reign. 

IV. 

The Lily's height bespoke command — 

A fair imperial flow'r ; 
She seem'd design'd for Flora's hand. 

The sceptre of her pow'r. 

V. 

This civil bick'ring and debate 
The goddess chanc'd to hear. 

And flew to save, ere yet too late. 
The pride of the parterre — 

VL 

Your's is, she said, the nobler hue. 
And your's the statelier mien ; 

And, till a third surpasses you. 
Let each be deem'd a queen. 



324 IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 



Contention for Superiority, 

VII. 

Thu8^ sooth'd and reconcil'd^ eiBtch seeks 

The fairest British fair; 
The seat of empire is her cheeks^ 

They reign united there* 



IDEM LATINE KEDDITUM, 
I- 

Heu inimicitias quoties parit aemula forma^ 
Quam raro pulchrfle, pulchra placere potest ? 
' Sed fines ultr^ solitos discordia tendit. 
Cum flores ipsos bilis et ira movent. 

11. 

Hortus ubi dulces pnebet tacitosque recessiis^ 
Se rapit in partes gens animosa duas ; 

Hie sibi regales Amaryllis Candida cultilsy 
lUic purpureo yindicat ore Rosa. 



• 
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between the lily and the Rose. 
III. 

Ira Rosam et meritis quaesita superbia tangunt, 
Multaque ferventi vix cohibenda sinfi, 

Dum sibi fautorum ciet undique nomina vatAm, 
Ju9que suum^ multo carmine fulta^ probat. 

IV. 

Altior euiicat illa^ et celso vertice nutat^ 
Ceu flores inter non habitura parem, 

Fastiditque alios^ et uata videtur in usiis 
Imperii^ sceptrum, Flora quod ipsa gerat* 

V. 

Nec Dea non sensit cirilis murinura rixse^ 
Cui curae est pictas pandere.ruris opes. 

Deliciasque suas nunquam non prompta tuerip 
Dum licet et locus est, ut tueatur, adest. 

VI. 

Et tibi forma datur procerior omnibus, inquit, 
Et tibi, principibus qui solet esse, color, 

Et donee vincat quaedam formosior ambas, 
£t tibi reginse nomen, et esto tibi« 
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TiKise Christians best deseiTe the Name, who make Peace a Dutj. 

yii. 

His ubi sedatttft furor eat, petit utraque nympbaniy 
Qualem inter Veneres Anglia sola parit ; 

Banc penes imperium est^ nihil optant amplius^ bujui 
Regnant in nitidis^ et sine lite^ genis. 



THE 

NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM- 

A NiGHTiKGALE^ that all day long 
Had cheer'd the village with his song. 
Nor yet at eve his note suspended^ 
Nor yet when eventide was ended. 
Began to feel, as well he might. 
The keen demands of appetite ; 
When, looking eagerly around. 
He spied far off, upon the ground, 
A something shining in the dark. 
And knew the glow-worm by bis spark; 
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Those Christians best desem the Name, who ttiake Peace a Duty. 

So^ stooping down from hawthorn top^ 
He thought to put him in his crop« 
The worm^ aware of his intent, 
Harangu'd him thus, right eloquent — 

Did you admire tny lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I your minstrelsy. 
You would abhor to do me wrong. 
As much as I to spoil your song ; 
For 'twas the self-same pow'r divine 
Taught you to sing, and me to shine ; 
That you with music, I with light, 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 
The songster heard his short oration. 
And, warbling out his approbation. 
Released him, as my story tells. 
And found a Supper somewhere else. 

Hence jarring sectaries may learn 
Their real interest to discern ; 
That brother should not war with brother. 
And worry and devour each other ; 
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VOTUM. 



Those Christians best deserve the Name, who make Peace a Duty. 

But sing and shine by sweet consent^ 
Till lifers poor transient night is spent^ 
Respecting in each other's case 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Those Christians best deserve the name 
Who studiously make peace their aim ; 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



VOTUM. 

O matutini rores, aurseque salubres^ 
O nemora, et Ifietse rivis felicibus herbse^ 
Graminei coUes, et ameenae in yallibus umbrsB l 
Fata modb dederint quas olim in rure paterno 
Delicias, procul arte, procul formidine noyi^ 
Quam vellem ignotus, quod mens mea semper avebat; 
Ante larem proprium placidam expectaresenectuiii 

I 

I 
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When Freedom has been enjoyed, confinement is insopportable. 

Turn demum, exactis non infeliciter annis^ 
Sortiri taciturn lapidem^ aut sub cespite condi! 

ON A GOLDFINCH 

STARTED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGE. 

L 

Time was when I was free as air^ 
The thistles downy seed my fare^ 

My drink the morning dew; 
I pereh'd at will on ev'ry spray^ 
My form genteel^ my plumage gay^ 

My strains for ever new. 

IL 

But ^udy plumage, sprightly strain, 
An<)l form genteel were all in vain. 

And of a transient date ; 
For, caught and cag'd, and starved ta death. 
In dying sighs my little breath. 

Soon pass'd the wiry grate. 

TOL. I. V u 



Digitized by Google 



m THE PINE-APPLE AND BEE.. 



The folly of Men aspiring to forbidden joys. 

HI. 

Thanks, gentle swain for all my woes^ 
And tlianks for this effectual close 

And cure of.ev'ry ill! 
More cruelty could none express; 
And I, if yoii had shewn me less. 

Had been your pris'ner still. 



THE 

PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE. 

The pine-apples, in tripple row. 
Were basking hot, and all fn blow; 
A bee of most discerning taste 
Perceiv'd the fragrance as he pass'd, 
On eager wing the spoiler C9,me, 
And searched for crannies in the frame, 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry side. 
To ev'ry pane his trunk applied ; 
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.Tbe folly of Men aspiring to forbidden joys. 

But still in vain^ the frame was tight^ 
And only pervious to the ligbt ; 
Thus having wasted half the day> 
He trimm'd his flight another way. 

Mcthinks^ I said^ in thee 1 fii^d^ 
The sin and madness of mankind^ 
To joys forbidden man aspires^ 
Consumes his soul with vain desires; 
Folly the spring of his pursuit. 
And disappointment all the fruit. 
While Cynthio ogles as she passes 
The nymph between two chariot glasses. 
She is the pine*^pple, and he 
The silly unsuccessful bee. 
The maid who views with pensive air 
The show-glass fraught with glittering ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings and lockets. 
But sighs at thought of empty pockets; 
Like thine her appetite is keen, 
But ah, the cruel glass between ! 
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The folly of Men aspiring to forbidden joys.- 

Our dear delights are often such, 
Expos'd to view, but not to touch : 
The sight our foolish heart inflames. 
We long for pine-apples in frames : 
With hopeless wish one looks and lingers; 
One breaks the glass, and cuts his fingers;. 
But they whom truth and wisdom lead. 
Can gather honey from a weed. 



HORACE* BOOK II, oDs x. 
I. 

Receiyi;, dear friend, the truths I teach. 
So shalt thou live beyond the reach> 

Of adverse fortune's pow'r; 
Not always tempt the distant deep^ 
Nor always timorously creep 

Along the treach'rous shore. 
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The Middle State in Society, preferable to Riches. 
II. 

He, that holds fast the golden mean^ 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the greats 
Feels not the wants that pinch tlie poor. 
Nor plagues that haunt the rich nuan^s door, 

Imbitt'ring all his state. 

III. 

The taUest pines feel most the pow'r 
Of wint'ry blasts ; the loftiest tow'r 

Comes heaviest to the ground ; 
The bolts, that spare the mountain's side, 
His cloudrcap'd eminence divide. 

And spread the ruin round. 

IV- 

The well-informM philosopher. 
Rejoices with an wholesome fear. 

And hopes, In spite of pain; 
If winter bellow from the north. 
Soon the sweet spring comes dancing forth. 

And nature laughs again. 
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The Middle Siate in Society, preferable to Ridies. 

V. 

What if thine lieav'o be overcast^ 
The dark appearance will not last ; 

Expect a brighter sky. 
The God that strings the silver bow^ 
Awakes sometimestike mnsesi too. 

And lays his arrows by. 

VI. 

If hindrances obstruct thy way. 
Thy magnanimity display. 

And let thy strength be seen ; 
But oh! if Fortune fill thy sail 
With more than a propitious gale. 

Take half thy canvass in. 



A REFLECTION 

ON THE FOREGOING ODE. 

And is this all ? Can reason do uo more 

Than bid me shun the 4eep and dread the shore 7 
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The Christian surmoants ereiy difficnltj, by his confidence in God. 

Sweet moralist! afloat on life's rough sea^ 
The christian has an art unknown to tbee : 
He holds no parley with unmanly fears ; 
Where duty bids he confidently steers^ 
Faces a thousand dangers at her call, 
And, trusting in his God, surmounts them all. 



TRANSLATIONS FROM VINCENT BOURNE. 

1. THE GLOW-WORM. 
I. 

Beneath the hedge, or near the stream, 

A worm is known to stray ; 
That shows by night a lucid beam. 

Which disappears by day. 

If. 

Disputes have been, and still prevail^ 

From whence his rays proceed ; 
Some give that honour to his tail, 

And others to his head. 
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336 ^ THE GLOW-WORM. 

Not any thing in Nature is made in Vain. 
III. 

But this is sure— ^the hand of might. 

That kindles up the skies^ 
Gives Attn a modicum of light 

Proportion'd to his size* 

Perhaps indulgent nature meant. 

By such a lamp bestow'd. 
To bid the travler, as he went. 

Be careful where he trod : 

V. 

Nor crush a worm, wliose useful light 

Might serve, however small. 
To shew a stumbling stone by night. 

And save him from a fall. 

VI. 

Whatever she meant, this truth divine 

Is l^ible and plain, 
'Tis pow'r almighty bids him shine. 

Nor bids him shine in vain. 

j 

i 
i 
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The Jackdaw, a Bishop*like frequenter of the Church* 

VII. 

Ye proud and wealthy^ let this theme 

Teach humbler thoughts to you. 
Since such a reptile has its gem, 

And boasts its splendour too. 

II. THE JACKDAW. 
I. 

There is a bird who, by his coat 
And by the hoarseness of his note. 

Might be supposed a crow ; 
A great frequenter of the church, 
Where bishop-like, he finds a perch, 

And dcwmlory too. 

II. 

Above the steeple shines a plate. 
That turns and turns, to indicate 

From what point blows the weather. 
Look up — ^your brains begin to swim, 
'Tis in the clouds— that pleases him. 

He chooses it the rather. 

TOL. I. XX 
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Tke Jackdaw, a Bishop-like frequenter of the Church. 

ill. 

Fond orf the speculative Height^ 
Thither he wings his airy 'flighty 

And thence seclirely sees 
The bustle and the raree-shdtv" 
That occupy mankind below^ 

Secure and att his ease. 

You thinks no doubt, he sits and muses 
On future broken bones and bruisesj 

If he should chance to fall. 
No ; not a single thought like that 
Employs his philoso|)hic pate^ 

Qr troubles it at all. 

He seeSi that this great rbundabout-^ 
The world, with all its motley rout^ 

Church, army, physic, law, 
Its customs, and its bus'nesses> 
Is no concern at all of his. 

And says — ^what says he Caw4 
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The Cricket a Harbinger of Good. 

VI. 

Thrice happy bird ! I too have see^ 
Jif uch of the vanities of men ; 

And sick of having seen 'era 
Would cheerfully these limbs resign 
^or such a pair of wings as thine^ 

And such a head between 'em 



HL THE CRICKET. 
I. 

XtiTTLE inmate^ full pf miirtli^ 
iChirping on my kitchen hearth^ 
Wheresoever be thine .abpcle., 
Always harbinger of gpod^ 
vPay me for thy warm retreat 
With a song more soft and sweet ; 
In return thou shalt receive 
JSuch a utrain pis I can give. 
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THE CBICKET. 



The Crickety a Harbinger of Good. 



II. 

Thus thy praise shall be exprest^ 
Inoffensive, welcome guest ! 
While the rat is on the scout. 
And the mouse with curious snout^ 
With what vermin else infest 
Ev'ry dish, and spoil the best ; 
{"risking thus before the fire, 
Thou hast all thine heart's desire, 

III. 

Though in voice and shape they be • 
Form'd as if akin to thee, 
Thou surpassest, happier far> 
Happiest grasshoppers that are ; 
Their's is but a summer's song. 
Thine endures the winter long. 
Unimpaired and shrill and clear, 
Melody throughout the year. 
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Belinda and her Parrot* 

Neither nighty nor dawn of day. 
Puts a period to thy play : 
Sing then — and extend thy span 
Far beyond the date of man. 
Wretched man^ whose years are spent 
In repining discontent. 
Lives not^ aged though he be, 
Half a span compar'd with thee. 



IV. THE PARROT. 
I. 

In painted plumes superbly drest, 
A native of the gorgeous east^ 

By many a billow tost; 
Poll gains at length the British shore^ 
Part of the captain's precious store — 

A present to his toast. 
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THE PARROT. 



BeKnda's Parrot made a Wit. 
II. 

Belinda's maids are soon preferr'd 
To teach him now and thefn a word^ 

As Poll can master it ; 
But His her own important charge 
To qualify him more at large, 

And make him quite a wit. 

III. 

jSweet Poll ! his doating mistress cries^ 
Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies^ 

And calls aloud for sack. 
She next instructs him in the kiss ; 
*Tis now a little <>ne, like Miss^ 

And now a hearty smack. 

IV. 

At first he aims at wlu^t he hears ; 
And, listening close with both his ears^ 

Just catches at the.sound ; 
^4it soon articulates aloud^ 
31 udi to th' amusement of the crowds 

And stuns the neighbours round. 
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Belinda and her Bird a well matched Pair. 

V. 

A querulous old woman's voice 
His hum'rous talent next employs — 

He scolds^ and gives the lie. 
And now he sings^ and now is sick — 
Here Sally^ Susan, come, come quick ; 

Poor Poll is like to die! 

VL 

Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare 

To meet with sucli a well match'd pair, 

The language and the tone. 
Each character in eY'ry part 
8ustain'd with so much grace and art. 

And both in unison. 

VII. 

When children first begin to spell. 
And stammer out a syllable. 

We think them tedious creatures ; 
But difficulties soon abate. 
When birds are to be taught to prate, 

And women are the teachers. 



Ut THE SHRUBBEBT. 



Affliction shows the same Sadness every where. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIME OF AFFLICTION. 

T. 

Oh, bappy shades — to me unblest ! 

Friendly to peace, but not to me ! 
How ill the scene that offers rest. 

And heart that cannot rest, agree ! 

II. 

This glassy stream, that spreading pine. 
Those alders quiv'ring to the breeze. 

Might sooth a soul less hurt than mine. 
And please, if any thing could please* 

III. 

But fix'd unalterable care 

Foregoes not what she feels within. 
Shows the same sadness ev'ry where. 

And slights the season and the scene» 
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Affliction shows the same SadDe8^ erery where. 

IV. 

For all that pleas'd in wood or lawn^ 
While peace possess'd these silent bow'rs^ 

Her animating smile withdrawn. 
Has lost its beauties and its pow'rs. 

V. 

The saint or moralist should tread 

This inoss-grown alley, musing, slow } 

They seek, like me, the secret shade; 
But not, like me, to nourish woe ! 

VI. 

Me fruitful scenes and prospects waste 

Alike admonish not to roam ; 
These tell me of enjoyments past. 

And those of sorrows yet to come. 



TOL. I. t y 
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The Winter of Sorrow best shows the Truth of a Friend. 



THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 
I. > 

What nature^ alas ! . has denusd 

To the delicate growth of our i$Ie, 
Art has in a measure «upplied^ 

And winter is deck'd with a smile* 
See, Mary, what beauties I bring 

From the shelter of that sunny shed. 
Where the flow'rs have the charms of the springs 

Though abroad they are frozen and dead, 

II. 

'Tis n bow'r of Arcadian sweets^ 

Where Flora is still in her prime,^ 
A fortress, to which i^he retreats 

From the cruel assaults of the clime* 
While earth wears a mantle of snow. 

These pinks are as fresh and as gay 
As the fairest and sweetest that blow 

On the beautiful bosom of May. 
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Forbearance necessary to the Happiness of the manied State. 

IlL 

See bow they have safely suryiv'd 

The frowns of a «ky so severe ; 
Such Mary's true love^ that has liv'd 

Through many a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late blowing rose 

Seem grac'd with a livelier hue. 
And the winter of sorrow best shows 

The truth of a friend such as you. 



MUTUAL FORBEABANCE 

IfECStSSART TO THE lUPPINESS OF THE MARRIED STATS* 

The lady thus addressed her spouse^ 
What a mere dungeon is this house ! 
By no means large enough ; and, was it. 
Yet this dull room, and that dark closet^ 
Those hangings, with their worn-out graces, 
Long beards, long noses, and pale faees-^ 
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■ ' ■ ^ 

Mutual Forbearance necessaiy to the Happiness of the married State. 

Are such an antiquated seene. 
They overwhelm me with the spleen ! 
Sir Humphrey, shooting in the dai^k. 
Makes answer quite t>esidi& the mark ; 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him come, 
Engag'd myself to be at home. 
And shall expect hixn at the door 
Precisely when the clock stril^es four. 

You are so deaf, the lady cried, 
(And rais'd her voice, and frown'd beside) 
You are so sadly deaf, my dear. 
What shall I do to make you hear ? 

Dismiss poor Harry ! he replies ; 
Some people ar^ more nice than wise— 
For one slight trespass all this stir ? 
What if he did ride whip and spur^ 
'Twas but a miler— your fev'rite horse 
Will nev^r look one hair the worse. 

Well, I protest ^tis past all bearing--. 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing-r^ 
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Mutual Forbearance necessary to the Happiness of the oiarri«d State. 

Yes, truly — one must scream and bawl — 
I tell you, you can't bear at all I 
Then, with a voice exceeding low. 
No matter if you hear or no. 

Alas ! and is domestic strife, 
That forest ill of human life, 
A plague so little to be feared. 
As to be wantonly incurr'd, 
To gratify a fretful passion. 
On ev'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kindest and the happiest pair 
Will find occasion to forbear ; 
And something, ev'ry day thcf^y live. 
To pity, and, perhaps, forgive. 
But if infirmities that fall 
In common to the lot of all — 
A blemish or a sense impair'd — 
Are crimes so little to be spar'd, 
Then farewell aU that must create 
The comfort of the wedded state ; 
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Jiatual Forbearance necessary to the Happiness of the married State* 

Instead of harmony^ 'tis jar 
And tumult^ and intestine wan 

The love that cheers life's latest stage. 
Proof against sickness and old age, 
Preserv'd by virtue from declension, 
Becomes not weary of attention ; 
But lives, when that exterior grace 
Which first inspir'd the flame decays. 
'Tis gentle, delicate, and kind. 
To faults compassionate or blind. 
And wiU with sympathy endure 
Those evils it would gladly cure : 
But angry, coarse, and harsh expression 
Shows love to be a mere profession ; 
Proves that the heart is none of his 
Or soon expels him if it is. 
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All Invitfttkm into the Country. 



TO THE REV. MIL NEWTON. 

AN INVITATION INTO IPHB COUNTRY. 
I. 

The swallows in their torpid state 

Ciompose their useless wing. 
And bees in hives as idly wait 

The call of early spring. 

IL 

The keenest frost that binds the strean^ 

The wildest wind that blows. 
Are neither felt nor fear'd by them^ 

Se<$ure of their repose. 

HI. 

But man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy scene surveys ; 
With present ills his heart must ake. 

And pant for brighter days. 
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An InTitation into the Ckiontry. 



IV. 

Old winter^ halting o^er the mead. 
Bids me and Mary mourn ; 

But lovely spring peeps o'er his head^^ 
And whispers your return. 

V. 

Then Aprtl^ with her sister May, 
Shall chase him from the bow'rs, 

And weare fresh garlands ev'ry day. 
To crown the smiling hours. 

VI. 

And, if a tear, that speaks regret 

Of happier times, appear, 
A glimpse of joy, that we hat^ met. 

Shall shine, and dry the tear. 
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Chloe and Euphelia. 

" ■ ■ '^'"^ ■ • ' ■ ,— . , 

TRANSLATION OF PRIOR'S 
CHLOE AND £UPH£LIA. 

L 

Mercator, vigiles oculos ut fallere possit, 
Nomine sub ficto trans mare mittit opes ; 

Len6 sonat liquidumque meis Euphelia chordis^ 
Sed solam exoptant te, mea vota^ Chloe. 

IL 

Ad speculum ornabat nitidos Enphelia crines, 
Cum dixit mea lux, beus, cane, sume lyram^ 

Namque lyram juxta positam cum carn^ne yidit^ 
Suave quidem carmen dulcisonamque lyrami. 

ilL 

Fila lyrae rocemque paro, suspiria surgunt^ 
Et miscent numeris murmura maesta meis, 

Dumque tusB memoro laudes, Euphelia, formsei^ 
Tota anima intere^ pendet ab ore Chides^ 

TOLi l4 z z 
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Boadicea, an Ode. 

IV. 

Subrubet ilia pudore^ et conf rahit altera frontem. 
Me torquet mea mens conscia, psallo^ tremo ; 

Atque Cupidine^ dixit Dea cincta corona, 
Heu ! fallendi artem quam didicere parum» 



B O A D 1 C E A f 

AN ODE. 
I. 

When the British warrior queen, 
J^eeding from the Roman rodsy 

Sought, with an indignant mieny 
Counsel of her country's gods. 

II. 

Sage beneath the spreading oak 
Sat the Druid, hoary chief ; 

JEv'ry burning word he spoke 
Full of rage, and full of gnef. 
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Boadicea, an Ode. 



III. 

Princess ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchless wrongs, 

*Tis because resentment ties 
All the terrors of our tongues. 

IV. 

Home shall perish — write that word 
In the blood that she has spilt ; 

Perish, hopeless and abhorr'd, 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

V. 

Rome, for empire far renowned. 
Tramples on a thousand states ; 

jSoon her pride shall kiss tlie ground--^ 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates ! - 

VI. 

Other Romans shall arise^ 
Heedless of a soldier's name ; 

Sounds, not arms, shall win the prize-s- 
Haripoiiy the path to fai^e^ 
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Boadicea, an Ode. | 

■ > . > ' A ' 

Vll. 

Then the progeny that springs 

From the forests of our land, 
Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings^ 

Shall a wider world command. 

Yllh 

Regions Caesar never kneiy 

Thy posterity shall sway, 
Where his eagles never flew, 

None invincible as they. 

IX. 

Such the bard's prophetic words. 

Pregnant with celestial fire, 
Bending, as he swept the chords 

Of his sweet but awful lyre. 

X. 

She, with all a monarch's pride. 

Felt them in her bosom glow ; 
Rush'd to battle, fought, and died ;| 

Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 
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SS7 



Peace a Source of Happiness to Mankind. 

XI. 

Ruffians^ pitiless as proud, 

Heay'n awards the vengeance due ; 
l^mpire is oa us bestowed. 

Shame and ruin wait for you. 



HEROISM. 

There was a time when iBtna's silent fi^re 
Slept unperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire ^ 
When, conscious of no danger from below^ 
She tow'r'd a cloud-capt pyramid of snow. 
No thunders shook with deep intestine sound 
The blooming groves that girdled her around. 
Her unctuous olives, and her purple vines> 
(Unfelt the fury of those bursting mines) 
The peasant's hopes, and not in vain, assur'd, 
In peace upon her sloping sides matur'd. 
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What Muse can trace the Torrent of War. 

When on a day, like that of the last doom, 

A conflagration laboring in her womb. 

She teemM and hcav'd with an infernal birth. 

That shook the circling seas and solid earth. 

Dark and voluminous the vapours rise, 

And hang their horrors in the neighboring skies. 

While through the stygian veil that blots the day, 

In dazzling streaks the vivid lightnings play. 

But, oh ! what muse, and in what pow'rs of srnig, 

Can trace the torrent as it burns along ? 

Havoe and devastation in the van. 

It marches o'er the prostrate works of man— ^ 

Yin^s, olives, herbage, forests, disappear. 

And all the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving reasons, fruitless as they pass, 
See it an uninformed and idle mass ; 
Without 4 soil t' invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from despair. 
Yet time at length (what will not time achieve ?) 
Clothes it with earth, and bids this produpe live^ 
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iEtna*s Fires emblamatic of the Misckiefs of ambitious Pride, 

Once more the spiry myrtle crowns the glade. 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the shade# 
Oh, bliss precarious, and unsafe retreats. 
Oh, charming paradise of short*liy'd sweetsi ! 
The self-same gale that wafts the fragrance round 
Brings to the distant ear a sullen sound ; 
Again the mountain feels th' imprisoned foe, 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 
Ten thousand swains the wasted scene deplore, 
That only future ages can restore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour draws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your oause^ 
Who strike the blow, then plead your own defence — ^ 
Glory your aim, but justice your pretence; 
Behold in ^Etna's emblamatic fires 
The mischiefs your ambitious pride inspires I 

Fast by the stream that bounds your just domain^ 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, 
A nation dwells, not envious of your throne, 
Studious of peace, their neighbours', and their own. 
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War causes Famine, Pestilence, and pining Indigence. 

Ill-fated race ! how deeply must they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet sounds, your legions swarm abroad^ 
Through the ripe harvest lies their destin'd rolid i 
At ev'ry step beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ! 
Earth seems a garden m its loveliest dress 
Before them, and behind a wilderness. 
Famine, and pestilence, her first-born son. 
Attend to finish what the sword begun ; 
And, echoing praises such as fiends might eam^ 
And folly pays, resound at your return ; 
A calm succeeds — ^but plenty, with her train 
Of heart-felt joys, succeeds not soon again* 
And years of pining indigence must show 
What scourges are the gods that rule below. 

Yet man, laborious man, by slow degreeii^ 
(Such is bis thirst of opulence and ease) 
Plies all the sinews of industrious toil, 
Gleans up the refuge of the general spoil. 
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Peace^ Equity and Freedom protected in Britain's Isl^. 
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Rebuilds the towers that sinok'd upon the plain. 

And the suii gildsf the sinning spires again^ 

Increasing commerce and reviving art 

Renew the quarrel on the conqu'ror's part ; 

And the sad lesson must be learnM once more. 

That wealth ^ithi* is ruin at* the door. ^ 

What are ye, movtaircfa^, laurePd heroesr, say— 

- " # ■ 

But j^tnas of the suffering work! ye sway ? 

Sweetsnatttrey stripped of her embroider'd ^obe, 

Deplores the wasted regions of hei' globe ; 

And stands a witness at truth's awful bar, ' 

To prove you, there, destroyers, as ye are. 

Oh, place me in some heav'n-protected isle 
Where, peace, and equity, and freedom smile ; 
Where no volcano |iburs his fiery flood, 
No crested warrior dips his plume in blood ; 
Wh^re pow'r secures what industry haf won ; 
Where to succeed is not to te undone ; 
A land that distant tyrants hate- in vain, « 
In Britain's isle, beneath a George's reigif ! 

TOI,, I. 3a' 
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Mankind in general complain of their SUaation in Life. 



THE POET, THE OYSTER, AND SENSITIVE 
PLANT. 

An Oyster cast upon the sfioFe, ^ 
Was heard, though never heard before^ 
Complaining in a speech well- worded^ 
And worthy thus to be recorded — 

Ah, hapless wretch ! condemned to dwell 
For everin my native shell ; 
Ordain'd to move when others please^ 
Not for my own content or ease ; 
But to$s^d and buffeted about 
Now in the water arid now out. 
'Twere better to be born a stone. 
Of ruder shape, and feeling none. 
Than with a tenderness like mine. 
And sensibilities so fine t 
I envy that unfeeling shrub^ 
Fast- rooted, against ev'ry rubv 
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Mankind in general complain of their Sitoation in Life. 

The plant he meant grew not far off, 
And felt the sneer with scorn enough ; 
Was hurt, disgusted, mortified. 
And with asperity reph'ed. 

When^ cry the botanistjs — and stare — 
Did plants call'd sensitive grow there t 
No matter when — a poet's muse is 
To make them grow just where she chooset. 

You, shapeless nothing in a dish — 

You, that are but almost a fish — 

* ■ - 

I scorn your coarseJjisinuation, 

And have most plentiful occasion 

To wish myself the rock I view, 

Or such another dolt as you: 

For many a grave and learned clerk, 

And many a gay unl^tterM- spark, ^ 

With curious touch examines me, 

If I can feel as well as he ; 

And, when 1 hend^ retire, and shrink, 

Says — Well, 'tis more than one would tUnk I 
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^ . Mankind in general complain of their Situation in Life. 

Thus life is. spent (oh, fie upon't !) 
Tn being toueh'd, and cry ing-^r Don't! 

A poet, in his evening walk, 
O'erheard and checked this idle talk« 
And yout fine senaie, he said, and your'&i>. 
Whatever evil it endures. 
Deserves not, if so soon offended, 
Muoh to be- pitied or comifteiided. 
Disputes> though short, are fair too IcHig, 
Where both alike are in the wrong ; 
Your feelings, in their full amount. 
Are all upon your own account* 

You, in your grotto-work encjos'di. 
Complain of being thus expos'd j 
Yet nothing feet in tbat ropgh coat, . 
Save when the knife \» at yqiir diroatt 
Wherever driv'n by wind or tide, _ 
Exempt from ev'ry ill beside. 

And, as for you, my Xiady Squeami^h^ 
Who reckon ev'ry touch a blemiflih^ 
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Pity, Sympathy, and LoFe, are Feelingg truly fine. 

If all Xhe plants that can found 

Embellishing the scene around 

Should droop and wither where ith^j grpif^ - 

You would not feel at all— not you, ^ 

The noblest minds their virtue piipv^ 

By pity, sympathy, and love ; 

These, the«e ar^ feelmgs truly fine. 

And prove their owner half <iiyine* 

. His censure reach'd them as he dealt it; 

And each by shrinking «howM he feU it. 
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866 TO THE REV. W. C. UNWIN. 



The Kindiiess of a worthy Fnend deseryes great Esteem. 

■ III T I I ■ , . . I t ■ .■ I " t. ■ ' ' ' ' ' 

TO THE REV. WM. CA WTHORNE UNWIN. 

. , • I. 
Ukwin, I should but ill repay 

Tho kindness of a friend^ 
Whose worth deserves as warm a lay 

As ever friendship penn'd. 
Thy name omitted in a page 
That would reclaim a vicious ago; 

11. 

An union form'd^ as mine with thee» 

Not rashly, or in sport. 
May be as fervent in degree, 

Ahd faithful in its sort. 
And may as rich in comfort prov6. 
As that of true frateraal love. 

IIL 

The bud inserted in the rind, 

The^butf of peach or rose, 
Adorns, though differing in its kind^ 

The stock whereon it grows, 
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Affection lights a brighter FUtme than ever blazed by Art«. ^ 

With flow'r'fua sweet, or fruit as fair. 
As if produced by nature there, 1 

IV. 

Not rich, I render what T may-*^ 

I seize thy name in haste. 
And place it in this first assay, 

Lest thi« should prove the last. 
'Tis where it. should be — in a plan 
That holds in view the good of mam 

The poet's lyre, to fix his fame. 

Should be the poet's heart ; 
Affectidn lights a^ brighter flame 

Than ever blaz'd by art. 
No niuses on these lines attend^ 
I sink the poet in the friends 

EUD OF THE FIRST TOLl^Hie* 
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